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Co Correspondents. 

H. H. E.—We shall ship your Newfoundland Dogs by the first vessel. One is adver- 
tised to sail next week. Inthe meantime we will have ‘‘ The Burial of De Soto” copied 
if we can find the first vol. of “‘ The Magnolia,’ which was published in 1835 or °36. 

J.M.—We sent on your horse by Adams & Co.’s Express on Tuesday last. The 
weather being very cold we s.n‘ an extra blanket and hood with him, which please re- 
turn ; the new blanket is yours. 

A. S H.—The papers of the dat:s you mention are out of print, or we would send 
you duplicates with great pleasure. Don’t fail to command us at any and all times. 

“ Dinks *—Yotur * Day on the Spey” will appear next week. The Flies you were 
kind enough to send us have such ‘a taking way” with them, that we have duplicated 
them haitadozentimes. Your ‘“ Ugly” one is a killer, and no mistake. We shal be 
glad to hear from you frequently. 

W A «.—The new edition of the ‘‘ Homeopathic Veterinary” is sold at $3. We 
cannot find a copy in town, but a bookseller informs us that he wil: have a supply ina 
few weeks We willsend you one. 

P. H. P —We shall ship a Pointer to you by the first packet, and draw on you at sight. 
*‘Piscator ”—Isn’t it extraordinary that you hear cothing from W.? Dosend us some 
Notes from the Field Book.” 
J.B. P —You can ca!l the card that has been shewn at any stage of the hand—or, you 
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danced as merry asa Nautilus, which seemed to delight him amazingly. 
Addressing himself to our friend Joun F. M , he observed, “‘stranger, 
this is splendid tall riding !” 
John F. replied by asking if he had ever been to sea before ? 
** No, but I’ve come down Salt River.” 
*“*T expect you'll be seasick,” quietly observed M. 
He turned an angry look at him, but seeing no fight in his eye or intended 
insult, he replied with a look of co ntempt :— 
“Sea sick, h—ll! I never was sick in my life!” but just at this moment | 
a ‘‘change came o’er the spirit of his dream ;” his lips assumed a livid hue, | 
his cheek became de adly pale, and his ears looked almost transparent. One 
quiver, one bound, anda cataract of pork and beans poured over the lea of | 
the vessel. As soon as he could recover his breath, he halloed so loud that | 


| 





may callon your adversary to lead a particular suit. There is but one penalty fur lead- 
of this city, received some Horns anda bar- 


ing out of turn. 

r. J. L. P.—We hear that J. G B.. Esq., 

rel or box (contents unknown) stievenel to you, to our care, from a vessel discharging 
at the Atlantic dock, Brooklyn. We presume he has forwarded them to you; if you! 
have not received them write us, and we will attend to the matter. 

* Frank Forester.”"—We sent your note to Mons G., and mailed an answer within an | 
hour after its receipt, on Tuesday last. 

L., N., and V — Much obliged to you, and will endeavor to meet you at “ Liff’s,” on 
the 12th instant. 

N.M.—We will forward a copy with great pleasure. 

‘* Boston Buckeye”—" N “and others —We have given to-day such a “ raft” of ‘ curi- 
osities” that we are obliged to pestpone yours until next week. ‘First come first 
servec.” 

R. and K.—Your Sheep (six South Downs and four Cotswolds,) were shipped on 
Thursday last Such a Spaniel as you write for will cost you $35. Wecannot wnder- | 
take to deliver it or any other stock in N.O, but will see that stock is put on board all 
right, pay the s ewarc for looking after it, and make every arrangement as to feed, com- 
fortable accommodation, etc. We have no special agent anywhere. so that you may at ' 
any time remit us, or we will draw on you, whichever you prefer. We cannot at 
this moment inform you precisely of the prices of the Berkshires, Fowls, etc., but will | 
write youinaday ortwo The sheep were shipped by the “ Louisville.” 

J. H. T.—We shall be able to ship a brace of Terriers and some Dorking Fowls by the 
first vessel up for G., having already ordered them. 

B.—The p ice will be $30 We have had no leisure to write at length. 
send it by E 


We can 
TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘* Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle torses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

tace Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Se 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 
Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


c 


ds. 


Anexperience of many years,and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac: | 
“urers, and others,will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust, : 


ed ta him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. 
and or water, is entertained Dy a purchaser, he will please state it. 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. 
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*ULTIMUS ROMANORUM,” 
THE LAST OF THE KENTUCKIANS.—Free Translator. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times,” by a Southern Member of Congress. 

Dear *‘ Spirit.” —-Talleyrand after his return from America, in speaking of 
the United States, is reported to have said, that this was the only country, | 
~where aman might be said to witness the progress of a nation from absolute 
savageism to the highest refinement in a few days, which could be seen in 
ten days travelling from the seaboard to the interior. This was true at that | 
time, but thanks to the steamboat, the rail road and the Magnetic Telegraph, 
the ccmiorts, the elegancies, and refinements, with the latest news, are en- 
joyed almost simultaneously by the inhabitants of our large cities and the | 
inhabitants of the Far West. The news of the victory at New Orleans was | 
received at Washington in 26 days, while the fall ef Monterey was known | 
jn 16; and the news cf the election in this State, was received in New York 
from Buffalo—five hundred miles distant—before the returns were known 

in a Dajority of the wards of the city. While these advantages are fully | 
appreciated, it has the effect of destroying the nationatity and peculiarities | 
which belong to some of the Western States, and makes the Real Keutuck- | 
jan as we knew himin days of yore, after a six weeks voyage down the 
Mississippi in New Orleans, a rara avis in terris. | 

Then we often saw a Kentucky flat-boatman in all his native grandeur, | 
speeking hvperbolically, in tropes and figures ; the man who could jump 
higher, squat lower, dive deeper, stay under longer, and come up dryer, 
who could whip his weight in wild cats, and let a zebra kick him every | 
fifteen minutes; but now we “ ne’er shall look upon his like again,” the | 
good old times are gone, and the Palto, the sack, the cane, and the under- 
straps are as common on the banks of the Mississippi and Ohio as they are | 
in Broadway. How often memory will linger over the recollections of our | 
boyish days, when we listened to the grandiloquent speeches of somé son 
of the forest, who walked the levee, crowing defiance and swearing that he 
would have to keep himself in salt for fear of spiling, as he had not had a| 
fight for ten days! That fellow who, when old RorriGNnac commanded 
the peace, and proclaimed himself to be the Mayor of New Orleans, exclaim- 
ed “I’m the horse of K2ntuck ! a fair match !” and was about to pitch into 
him, when he was suddenly arrested by the myrmidons of the law. 

The last live specimen we saw, was many years ago, in coming on to col- 
lege in the Brig Phoebe Ann, Captain Holmes ; for at that time the steam 
boats were not very numerous on the Mississippi, and the flat-boat men, Ire- 
quently after selling their plunder in Orleans, would take a vessel to New 
York and return over the mountains home ! 

The morning after our departure from home we crossed the bar, and 
“ chewing the cud of sweet and bitter fancy,” our attention was arrested 
by the appearance of a fellow passenger—he was upwards of six feet high. 
He wore a pair of seersucker pantaloons, fully eight inches too short, and 
a vest for aboy of 15. His coat was of Kentucky jeans, with two swallow 
tails crossing each other about the calves of his legs, ornamented with two 
large brass bu:tons as big asa dollar, way up between his shoulder blades! 
His hat, like Old Grymes’s in the song, wasan old white hat “ a// turned 
up before.” The rim was fully six inches wide and lined with green. 

As the poet says — 


“ The bridegroom may forget the bride 
Was made his wife yestreen, 

The monarch may forget the crown 
That on his head an hour has been.” 


but those young pantaloons and that old hat, ‘‘ while memory holds her 
seat,” will live forever, and forever. 

He walked the deck with a swagger that betokened that “ generous con- 
fidence” which would have made him take command of the Duke of Wel- 
lington, or Lord Nelson's fleet, as willingly as he would navigate his broad 
horn down the Mississippi. 

There was a strong head wind and sea, and the little brig pitched and 





Where a choice of transit by | 
All letters—(ad: | 


you might have heard him a mile--* Capting stop the boat! By heavens, 
I’m pizened !” 

It is needless to say that he recovered and lived to reach New York, 
where we parted, and from that day to this never saw him more. 

But I have heard of him. Martrnews the comedian, who was in this 
country about that time, describes a character similarly dressed, with the 


addition of a ‘‘long nine” in his mouth, and having lost his way, Mathews 
, touching his hat politely said to him, “ Sir, I wish to go to Maiden lane.” 
| Our friend putting both hands up to his elbows in his pockets turned and | 
‘ looked him full in the face. 


Mathews thinking perhaps, that he had not 

heard him, repeated his question ; ** Sir, I wish to go to Maiden lane.” Old 

Kentuck straightening himself up, until the swallow tails hung about six 

inches from his body, and puffing two or three whiffs of tobacco smoke in 

his face, and with a look of most ineffible contempt. he said, ** Why the de- | 

vil don’t you go?” Yours, ATTACKAPAS., 
Brook Sipe, L.I., Noy. 21, 1846. 





HOW TO SPELL CAT. 
BY A NEW MISSOURI CORRESPONDENT. 

Sometime during the last war with Great Britain, the Regiment of 
Infantry was stationed near Boston. Old Doctor M (peace to his 
ashes) was surgeon to the Regiment. The Doctor was an old gentleman of | 
very precise and formal manners, who stood a great deal upon his dignity 
of deportment, and was, in his own estimation, one of the literati of the 
Army. Nevertheless he was fond of a joke—provided always, it was not | 
perpetrated at his own expense. 


more noted for their chivalry than for the correctness of their orthography. 
The Doctor took little pains to conceal his contempt for the ‘* new set.” 


' tions of the table, Captain S ,a brave and accomplished officer, and a 
great wag, remarked to the Doctor—who had been somewhat severe in his 
remarks on the literary deficiencies of some of the new officers :— 

‘**Doctor M , are you acquainted wirh Captain G 

** Yes, I know him well,” replied the Doctor; ‘* He’s one of the new set 
—but what of him ?” 

se N 


Nothing in particular,” revlied Captain S——, “* I have just received a 
letter from him, and [ will wager you a dozen of old Port that you cannot 
guess in six guesses how he spells Cat.” 

** Done,” said the Doctor, ‘* it’s a wager.” 

‘** Well—commence guessing,” said S——. 

** K-a-double t.” 


No. 
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** K-a-t-e.” 

‘* No—try again.” 

** K-a-t-t-e.” 

** No—you have missed it again.” 

‘* Well then,” resumed tne Doctor, ‘*‘ C—a—double t.” 

‘*No,” that’s not the way—try again—it’s your last guess.” 

** C-a-g-h-t.” 

‘“ No,” said S , ‘that is not the way—you have lost the wager.” 

** Well,” said the Doctor, with much petulance of manner, ‘* how the | 
Devil does he spell it ?” 

‘* Why, he spells it C-a-t,” replied S , with the utmost gravity. 

Amidst the roar of the mess, and almust choking with rage, the Doctor 
sprang to his feet, exclaiming : 

“Captain S , am too old a man to be trifled with in this manner.” 

Jerrerson City, Mo., Nov. 16,1846. L. 





“A VOICE FROM THE TELEGRAPH, 

Mr. Editor.—I regret exceedingly being compelled to add one, to the 
many reasons most ungenerously assigned by the press for the immediate re- 
treat of our worthy Postmaster to Coney Island, as suggested by the ‘*——” 
of last Wednesday. The many important posts occupied by him with dis- 
tinguished ability, would no doubt make his retirement wearisome, because 
his has been an active dutiful career. Be this as it may, I cannot be de- 
terred by any charitable consideration from the prompt and fearless dis- 
charge of a duty which I owe to the public and my constituents. 

The ** reason” which I have hinted at, is acomplaint made to mein my 
professional capacity on Monday last against Ropert H. Morris, Esq, by 
a son ofthe Emerald Isle who, if he did not exactly understand the appli- 
cation of the telegraph, at least projected a very useful and original improve- 
ment. 

** Is Mister B widin ?” said my client. 

** Yes, Sir,” said I, “I am Mr. B——,” 

‘* Well sur, I’m glad o’ that same, for [ have a komplaint to mek agin Mis- 
ther Morris, the Postmasther.” 

** Well, sir,—go on,” said [, ‘* what is it ?”’ 

«I think,” said Pat, ‘* by the same token that he has thrated me very on- 
daicently —ye see I have this letther which I wanted to sind to Albainy an’ 
I wint to the post office, an’ puttin’ me head tro’ a bruken pane of glass, I 
axed the Postmasther to take me letther, which I thought in daicency he 
ought to do. Well, he tuk the letther like a man, an’ so far showed the gin- 
t/emin an’ I have nuthin to say to that, but he turned his back upon me com- 
plaitly, all at wanst and put me letther back in me hand. 

‘“* Did he really ?” said I. 

« Ay coorse he did,” said Pat, ‘** hav’nt I bin tellin’ ye that he did. Bad 
luck to him! An’ asI heer yer gud at takin’ fellers off Guvernors Island 
beyant, by Habeas Korpus, mayhap ye’d take Misther Morris out iv that at 
wanst. Did’nt I put in my vote for him, an’ is’nt he ongrateful ?” 

«| don’t know,” said I, disposed to humour Pat, “ that the law provides 
for such a case.” 

** Ye don’t now! Oh well there’s nare a use in goin’ to another, an’ I sup- 


| 


One day, at mess, after the decanter had performed sundry perambula- ! 


bit of wire around this letther an’ send it affat wanst? Shure the divi) 
could'nt paip out iv his eye while you'd do it !” 

‘* But what is the matter 2” said I ‘* you have not yet told me.” 

*‘T hav’nt,” said Pat, ‘*mushadid’nt [ tell ye that he turned his back 


| upon me and put me letther back thio’ the bruken glass ?” 


* Oh yes,” said I, ‘that’s very well. But why ?—why did he do so?” 
** No raison in life that I know,” said Pat, “‘barrin’ that I insisted upon 


his sendin’ me letther immaidiately to Albainy, upon the Magnetisin’ 


Tilagraph. J. K. B. 





THE MEDICEAN VENUS. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by an Ex-Editor. 
There was, once upon a time, acertain Kentuckian, who, having heard a 
wonderful deal of the matchless, almost divine beauty of the Venus de Me- 





. dici, was smitten with an ardent longing to behold “the statue which en- 


chants the world.” Much delighted, therefore, was the youth, when his 


_governor—by which name modern young gentlemen affectionately denote 


their paternal progenitor—proposed a journey into “foreign parts,” 

It so happened that the twain, father and’son, went almost everywhere 
before they reached Italy, and Florence, the Mecca of their pilgrimage. 
They sojourned at Thebes, climbed the pyramids, heard Memnon’s head 
sing at sunrise, made ‘‘the passage of the Red Sea,” laughed at the Grand 
Vizier’s beard in Constantinople, buried their noses in fur at St. Peters- 
burgh, listened to Jenny Lind’s warble at Vienna, danced among the jolly 
crowd at the Champs Elysées, and even in Rome ‘‘trod those sacred walks 
where at each step imagination burns,”’ before they came to luxuriate un- 
der the delicious skies of Michel Angelo’s country. 

Under all this delay the youthful Kentuckian was extremely impatient» 
and angry enough at times with his ‘‘ old man” to whip his weight in wild 
cats. Fierce was his delight therefore, when, after so much fatiguing tra- 
vel, he arrived at the beautiful city which contained the object of his 
dreams, the perfect embodiment of all ideal forms of grace and loveliness. 
So overwhelming was his anxiety, that he had no sooner alighted at his 
hotel than he obtained a guide and proceeded forthwith to that gallery, 
which enshrines the most splendid objects of art, and, far outshining them 
all, ina circle, consecrated to the purpose, the marble glory of female per- 
fection. Our hero would not pause to look at a single one of the numerous 
chefs d’euvres, to which his attention was directed, nay,implored by 


, the most admiring and accomplished of cicerones. 
It is well known, in the ‘‘ old school,” that at the commencement of the, 


war, a number of citizens were appointed officers in the Army, who were! 


‘* Whar is the Venus?” vociferated the half-horse, half-alligator gentle- 
man from Kentucky—** whar isthe Venus ?—I come all the way har from 
‘Kentucky to see the Venus. Show me the Venusdy Medysah ; my dad has 
| been a draggin me half over creation to obsarve all sorts o’ fixins—and some 
on ’em ‘vas first-rate, I tell you what, stranger! But I didn’t care a tinker’s 
d n about “em, no how. I didn’t want to see no castles, nor pyramids, 
| nor mountainous prospects—I wanted to see the Venus. She’s what I come 
|for. Drive ahead, old fellow!—don’t stop “till we get to that thar place 
i whar is the Venus |” 
| Atlength they drew near the sacred spot—that spot, on approaching 
, which all true lovers of art should take their shoes from off their feet—for 
| it is indeed holy ground. The appreciating cicerone paused, as if moved 
| by some hidden sentiment of reverence, as he approached the shrine of 
| Love’s goddess. When in full sight of the statue, he threw himself inta 
an attitude, such as none but an Italian could achieve—stretched out both 
his hands in a demonstration—cast a look of ecstatic triumph at the Ken- 
tuckian, as if he expected him to fall down and roll over in an agony of 
rapturous astonishment, and exclaimed— 

** Ecole, signore! De Venus! Behold, sare!” 

A smnile of the most ineffable scorn curled the lips of our longing and ex = 
pectant hero; then down deep into his trowsers’ pockets he thrust his 
hands, stretched himself as if awakening from a long nap, and the very 
quintessence of unmitigated disappointment and disgust was concentrated 
in his voice, as he shouted, in his broadest accents, 

** And is that ar the Venus dy Medysah? H—ll!” 





MORE CURIOSITIES. 

The ‘* stone” that Goliah got in his hat from David’s * sling.” 

The seat of the pants that Mark Antony wanted Cleopatra to ride on. 

The handle of one of the daggers that Hamlet spoke to his mother. 

A finger from one of the pause that the King of Denmark stood in; quite 
dead. 

A spoke from ‘* young Ambition’s ladder.” 

A stnall phial of the ‘* meed of valour.” 

The tongue of the bell that invited Macbeth. 

A bottle of ‘* the critter” from the ‘* lower still” of ‘* the lowest depth;”” 
very recherché. 

A drop from the icicle that hung on Dian’s Temple: rather dry. 

A Plumbe daguerreotype of the autograph of Master Jack Horner, 

A shaving of the little end of nothing whittled down, 

A small coin—part of the change that Rolla didn’t want. 

A wing of the butter-fly that the buckwheat cakes made. 

Part of the tail of the hoarse that Richard the Third was when he called 
Richmond to battle. 

Some of the “‘ more” that Oliver Twist asked for. 

Lone IsLann, December Ist, 1846. 


Cos. 


Mr. P.—The Philadelphia Private Reading Room presents the following, 
to be added to your Cabinet of Curiosities if you think them worthy of in- 
sertion :— 

One drop of the spirit which animates the bosom of men, 

The tar in which Venice was preserved. 

The tail of a tub. 

The stump on which Crocket made his last speech. 

Feathers from Pompey’s Pillar. 

A little hare from the same dog. 

The right toe of the foot that beat Time. 

A splinter from the staff of Life. 

A little sun shade found under a tree. 

A whistle made by the wind. 

Ruins of the monument on which Patience smiled at Grief. 

The glorious Spirit of the Times. 

The age of John Davis. 

H-our glass containing our respects. 

PHiLapeELPuia, December Ist, 1946. 


oo 


Baron. 


New York, Nov. 25, 1846. 
Dear “ Spirit”—A select few gathered around the social board, to com- 
memorate the anniversary of the departure of the * Britishers” from our 
ever blessed shores, their “‘ amor patrie” having risen with “the flow of 





pose I’m done entirely. But shure is’nt it the aisiest thing in life to put a 
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seinem 
‘ Spirit,” they contributed to the National Institute the following ‘*Curiosi- 
ties,” and by their unanimous voice have made you the agent of their dona- 
tions. Truly yours, 
Some frost from the “‘ winter of our discontent.” 
A stray leaf of the Forest of Dunsinane. 
A fluke from the anchor of hope. 
Oil from the *‘ lamp of life.” 
The last hair from the forelock of time. 
A rafter from the roof of Heaven. 
A night mare—unhorsed. 
A note from the music of the spheres. 
The glass through which we see darkly. 
A piece of the last link that was broken. 
A yard of the perlions stuff that dreams are made of. 
The tale of Cayuga chief. 
A fragment of the golden bowl that was broken. 
A bottle of foam from the life of the wave. 
An assortment of eye-lashes from the “‘ peep of day.” 
A rung from the ladder that Jacob saw. 
Some of the ‘‘ deeds” done by a Commissioner. 
A daugereotype of ** love’s young dream.” 
The deer that carried off a fellow stager. 
A shadow from the ‘“* brow that sorrow shaded.” 
Some of the spirit from the ‘life of man.” 
Some water from the tide that leads on to fortune. 
A blade that was spared by Time’s sickle. 
The brandy that created an ‘‘ animated brust.” 
A drop from the lake where drooped the willow. 





THE SCIENCE .OF GASTRONOMY.—No. II. 
THE CAUSE—THE EFFECT—THE PRACTICE. 





Written for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” 


‘Les animaux se repaissent ; homme mange ; l’‘homme d’esprit seul sait manger.” 
Brittat—SavaRin. 


Having been obliged, in my first essay, to anticipate somewhat, I now find 
myself compelled to return to first principles, to enable me to offer, what 
may be considered a correct view of the subject I have chosen. 

In advancing any theory, itis necessary, in the first place, to show the 
cause, then define the effect, and eventually explain the practice of it. To 
arrive at this point, I must assume that— 

The AppeETITeE is the cause, 

GAsTRONOMY the effect, and 


| 





** La GouRMANDISsE” the practice, and taking this arrangement for my 


groundwork, I shall endeavor to sustain my proposition in the following | 
manner. { 

** Exercise and activity,” says a very celebrated author, “‘ cause, in all 
living bodies, a continual loss of substance; and the human structure, that , 
most complicated piece of machinery, would very soon be unfit for serviee, | 
had not Providence furnished it with a monitor which gives immediate no- | 


tice when its resources are not in exact proportion with its requirements. 
This monitor is the APPETITE. 
pressions of a desire to eat, which is announced to us by a slight languor of 
the stomach, and a faint sensation of fatigue. At the same moment the 


. . . . . ' 
mind is occupied with thoughts analogous to its wants; the remembrance 


of those things which have pleased the palate, is recalled; and we again 
behold them in imagination— This 
situation is not without it thousands 


‘they visit us, as it were, in a dream.’ 


s charms, and we have heard of 


. . . ’ e, * ! 
adepts cry, in the joy of their hearts, ‘ What a pleasure it is to have a good 


appetite, when one has the certainty of soon enjoying a good dinner.’ 
‘*In the meanwhile, the nutritive organs are undergoing a complete com- 
motion—the stomach becomes sensitive—the gastric juices begin to rise— 


digestive powers are in readiness, like soldiers, under arms, who wait but 
for the word of command, to commence action. A pause of a few minutes, 
and spasmodic movements ensue; then a yawning sensation, then suffering, 
and finally HunGer ;” Voila la cause ! 


“Of this appetite there are three kinds; the first, arising from hunger, | 
is an imperious sensation, which, not being very particular as to the quality ; that, in being a participator in such a rare thing in this country, one’s sen- 


| sual enjoyments are very materially and sens 


of the food, causes our mouth to water at the sight of a ragout. This 


species can only be compared to the impetuous desires of the young man, | : : 
| thet of gross to be applied to that art, ‘* Which re-unites Athenian elegance | 


who beholds the smiles of his first love. 


** The second is experienced by him, who, being placed at table without 
hunger, tastes some rich and succulent dish, which revives his appetite, 


and gives rise to the celebrated proverb— 
“* L’appetit vient en mangeant.” 
This feeling is similar to that of the husband, whose indifference is dissi- 
pated by the endearing caresses of his wife. 
The third springs into existence on the appearance of some very choic 
and recherché dainty, brought in at the heel of the repast, when, the sto- 


mach being satisfied, the prudent man is about to retire, without regret. | the thankless task of discovering its vices, if any such there be, we will, | 
more happily engaged, examine the ideas of those who, knowing its value, 


This finds an emblem in the ‘ flames of libertinism,” which, alth ough illu- 
sory, produce, nevertheless, some real pleasures. 


r oy * | 
The first makes us “*Gluttons,’—the second ‘*‘ Gourmands,’—the third | 


** Gourmets.” 


The desire to satisfy this ‘* first cause” does not alone, however, produce | 
the ‘‘ effect” I have already treated of; for, in that case, all the animal | 


By this word we understand the first im- | 


. the next line. asif 


| 7) 
| Mere words. 
| leaving to cynics and dyspeptics, who 


e | 
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ing agreeably struck with the aroma, which proceeds from it, you place it 
in your mouth, when you experience a sensation of freshness and piquancy, 
which induces you to continue; but it is not until just as you are in the 
act of swallowing it, and the morsel has passed the ‘ nasal passage,’ that 
the full perfume is revealed, and the sensation, which should arise from 
eating a peach, is complete. Finally, when you have entirely swallowed 
it, and judging from the sensation you have just experienced, you say to 
yourself, ‘ Mow delicious it is!’ ” 

‘In a similar maaner, when one drinks, on putting the wine into the 
mouth, we are agreeably, but not forcibly, impressed. It is only when we 
have swallowed it, that we can really taste, appreciate, and discover the 
peculisr perfume of each variety. And it requires a short interval of time 
before a Gourmet will venture to express his opinion as to whether it is 
‘ good, bad, or indifferent.’ 

‘* The sense of taste is not so richly endowed as that of hearing, for the 
latter can receive and compare several sounds simultaneously. The former, 
on the contrary, is simple in its operations, or, in other words, it cannot be 
impressed by two flavors at atime. This single impression, however, can 


be doubled, and even multiplied by succession, that is to say, during the | 


same act of swallowing, one experiences a second and a third sensation, 
which declines in strength, and disappears gradually ; these are known as 
the ‘ after taste,’ and ‘ perfume’ or ‘ fragrance,’ and are not distinguished by 
those who eat fast or inattentively ; they are the exclusive attributes of a 
select few ; and it is through their means that the experienced Gourmet 
can class, according to the order of their excellence, the various substances 
submitted to his judgment.” 

Taste enables us to choose, from the immense variety placed before us, 
what may be most agreeable to our palate, and most proper for aliment , 
but it is, also, necessary to call in the aid of experience and judgment, to 


teach us to cull, from this diversity of aliment, what may conduce most to 
our own personal requirements, and constitution ; without these requisites, | 
no one can ever attain a perfect appreciation of the Science of Gastro- | 


nomy. 


Thus, it will be seen, that the “ cause,” which is appetite and hunger, | 


with the assistance of taste and judgment, produces the “ effect” which we 
have designated as the “ Science of Gastronomy.” 


Having, in my first number, attempted a definition of this science, I shall | 


not recapitulate, but, taking it for granted that I have established my posi. 
tion, I shall not proceed to explain its practice, which, as it is held in 


great consideration by no nation but the French, is consequently known | 


only by its French name— 
‘* LA GOURMANDISE.” 
If the Neophyte, desirous of obtaining a literal translation of this word, 


should have recourse to any of the French and English Dictionaries now in 
use, his desire to become more intimately acquainted with its principles, | 


would be somewhat staggered by the definitions he would there find laid 
down. 

** Gluttony, Gormandizing, or Greediness,” and the equally favorable sig- 
nification of a ** Gourmand” as a ‘‘ Greedy-gut,” or ‘‘ Ravenous Eater,” 
would hardly be considered a sufficient incentive to induce any one to spend 
much time in acquiring the knowledge of an art, the practice of which 


was so little in accordance with his views of what refinement in those mat- | 


ters should be. 
“he French Savans, in 
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s determining the meaning of this art, have 


done themselves and it injustice. In their eagerness to discover and define | 


the literal, they have entirely overlooked the /iberal signification of the 


word; and we are almost forced to believe that, like the Insectologer, their 


minds have attained a capacity as diminutive as the subject of their re- 


search. 
The English word *“* Eptcurism,” the only one in the language 
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‘Ronymous, is much more leniently treated by our own Lexicographer. 
} 


the internal gases are disp)aced abruptly—the mouth waters, and all the / 


Noah Webster, in his celebrated work, defines it as ** Luxury,” or ** Sen- 
sual Enjoymeats.” 
great deal, almost to 


| betrayed, he adds—** Indulgence of gross pleasures.” 


That a well-arranged and carefully prepared dinner is a Luxury, and 


ibly heightened, are the very 
points at which I desire to arrive. But 1 cannot, silently, permit the epi- 


and Roman luxury to French daintiness; and teaches its votaries to design 


sagaciously, execute judiciously, taste energetically, and decide profoundly ; 


eharacteristics so precious that they should be classed among the virtues.” 
But ‘* wherefore waste I time to counsel” with compilers of ‘‘ words, 
Let us, rather, turn to a more pleasing occupation, and 


** Compound for sins they are inclined to, 
By damuing those they have no mind to,” 


sing its praises. 
The celebrated French Physiologists, ‘‘ La Reyniére” and * Brillat Sava- 


rin,” take a much more enlightened view of the subject, and evince, by the | 
definition they give of it, a high estimation of the benefits resulting from | 


it and its practice. 
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‘** La Gourmandise,” say they, “is an ardent, rational, and habitual pre. | 


This, for a descendant of the Puritans, is granting a 
o much, and so he appears to have thought, too, for in | 
to make amends for any little weakness he may have 


creation would, also, have the right to be considered ‘6 Gastronomes ;” | 
something more sensual, more refined, must be brought to bear, and that | ference for those objects which are most pleasing tothe palate. It is a de- 
something is Taste, both moral and physical, together with a large stock of termined opponent of all species of excess, recognizing as followers none 
experience and judgment. | who lose control of their senses. 

** Moral Taste,” says Blair, ‘is the power of receiving pleasure from the; ‘Ina physical point of view, it is the result and evidence of a whole- 
beauties of Nature and Art. In some mien, only feeble glimmerings of it | Some and perfect state of the organs adapted to nutrition. 


appear, the beauties which they relish are of the coarsest kind, and of these | 


they have but a weak and confused impression; while in others it rises to Creator, who, having ordained that we should eat to live, invites us to the 


‘* Morally considered, it is an implicit resignation to the decrees of our | 


acute discernment, and a lively enjoyment of the most refined beauties, 
This is owing, without doubt, in part to the different frame of their natures ; 
to nicer organs, and finer internal powers, with which some are endowed 
beyond others. But, if it be owing, in part, to Nature, it is owing to edu- 


able faculty. 
Physical Taste, however, has a much stronger bearing on my subject, 
and is thus defined by a celebrated French Physiologist :— 


appreciate such substances as may be either succulent or sapid. 
birth to the production, the choice, and the preparation of all that can be 
used as aliment, and, having for its stimulants, Appetite, Hunger, and! 
Thirst, is the base for many operations, the results of which are, that the 
individual increases in size—his faculties are developed—he takes care of 
himself, and repairs the losses occasioned by the evaporations incidental to 
Nature. * * It has always in view two principal objects ; in the first 
place, to induce us, by the pleasure we receive, to repair those continual 
evaporations; and, secondly, to assist us in choosing, from among the nu- 
merous articles, which nature has placed before us, those most fit to be 
used as food.” 

** A matured taste experiences three distinct sensations, which may be 
classed thus—the direct—the complete—and the reflective. 

“The sensation direct is the first impression, which springs from the 
immediate operation of the proper organs, while the material to be tasted 
is yet on the tongue 

. The sensation complete is composed of the above and the sensation 
which is produced when the food passes from the mouth into the throat 
and strikes the palate with its perfume and flavor. 

“* The sensation refleetive is the judgment of the mind on the impressions 
transmitted to it by the organs of taste. Take, for instance, a peach—be- 


| 
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cation and culture still more.” Which goes to show that it is an improve- ' and it is the standard which regulates the price of all commodities, in pro- | 
| } 





performance of that duty by appetite, encourages us by the taste, and re- 
wards us by the pleasure. 


** Viewed politically, it is the common tie which binds nations together, | 
by the reciprocal exchanges of those articles used for daily consumption, | 


portion to the quality, and the means employed to produce them. 


‘**It is through its medium that the hopes are fostered, and the emulation | 

; | excited of that multitude of fishermen, hunters, agriculturists, and others, | 
“* The sense of Taste,” says he, “is the organ by which we discover and | whose daily occupation it is to fill our marts with the choicest results of 
It gives | 


their labor and ingenuity. 


** And, ip short, it sustains and supports the hosts of industrials—cooks, | 
eonfectioners, and various other manufacturers, who, in their turn, employ | 


thousands of other laborers, and who, at all times, and in all places, create 
a circulation, of which the most profound political economist can calculate 
neither the amount nor the influence.” 

Why, then, hesitate and blush at being recognized as an advocate of this 
art, which is proven to be so praiseworthy in its views—so utilitarian in its 
objects ? 
ledge of a science, which binds society together, by diffusing gradually the 
true spirit of conviviality, that charm which daily unites all classes of so- 
ciety. Long may it continue ‘* to blend into one harmonious whole all in- 
congruities of station, and to smoothe the angles of conventional inequali- 
ties !”” 

Why should man, “by divine charter, the King of Nature,’ who isso 
constituted as to present a vast surface to the Operations of Pain and Misery 
whilst the sum of his enjoyments is both limited in amount and circum: 
scribed in action, throw away the smallest occasion of pleasure? 

You should remember, my friend, that life is too short to allow us to look 
either too far behind, or too much before. Take advantage, then, of the 
present moment, and as ‘* The present eye praises the present object,” im- 


Rather let us consider as an accomplishment, the profound know- | 
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prove every opportunity to become better acquainted with the principles 
and the practice of ‘‘ La Gourmandise.” 
Believe me— 
‘* Heaven ne’er took a pleasure or a pride, 
In starving stomachs ;7 
nt although cynics may snarl and moralists preach, you may rest assured 
that— 
** Pleasure’s the only noble end 
To which all human pow’rs should tend ; 
And virtue gives the heav’nly lore, 
But to make pleasure please us more! 
Wisdom and she are both design’d 
To make the senses more refin’d, 
That man might revel free from cloying, 
Then most a sage when most enjoying ! 
Much more could be said and sung on this subject ; but, as I have already 
_ taken more space than I intended, this shall suffice for the present. In my 
, next, the ‘‘Gourmand” and his characteristics, as also, the “ Pleasures of 
the Table” shall be treated of, and I will endeavor to show the difference 
between the ‘* Vrai Gourmand” and his English namesake “Glutton,” and 
will also attempt a comparison between the * Pleasures of the Table” and 
the ‘** Pleasures of Eating.” 
Until then ** au revoir.” 
PHILADELPHIA, Nov. 27, 1846. 
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SOME MORE CURIOSITIES. 
FOR THE NEW MUSEUM OF ANTIQUITIES. 

A brick from the house that Jack built. 

Specimen of glue made from the horns of a dilemma. 

A walking cane made out of the North Pole. 

The E flat key ot the trumpet of fame. 

The wings of the Flying Dutchman. 

A stone from the mountain that brought forth a mouse. 

A tail of the night-mare. 

A spoke from the wheel of fortune. 

A claw of a bug bear. 

A lock of the hair of the ‘oldest inhabitant.’ 

A whistle which belonged to ‘ Old Boreas.’ 

An Odd boot with which Balaam sometimes kicked his ass. 

The tail of the cow which jumped over the moon. 

A piece of Joseph’s coat tail, left in the hands of Mrs. Potiphar. 

. bon, stuffed skin of the cat which killed the rat in the ‘ house that Jack 
ult.” 
| The tail of an Irish Bull. 

Some sand from Time’s hour-glass. 

A quandary, with a man in it. 

Half dozen feathers from a gin cock-tail. 

A fishing-rod and two walking sticks made of hurricane. 

A pound of butter from the cream of a joke, and a cheese from the milk 
of human kindness, 

A finger post from the road to ruin. 

The cap of a climax. 

Musket and powder horn of a shootingestar. 

A boot made on the last of the Mohicans, with one of the spurs of the 
Rocky Mountains on the heel. 

The afternoon of the Dey of Algiers. 

A hinge from the gates of death. 

The marks on the man that came ‘ up to the scratch.’ 

A spoonful of yeast that makes the sun rise. 

The compass from the ‘ ship of State.’ 

The hide of one of the * dogs of war.’ 

The two ‘ pictures’ ‘ this’ and ‘that’ which people are requested to look 
on. 

The point ofan argument—very sharp. 

The pith of an anecdote—very dry. 

A tew hairs pulled out in * taking Time by the forelock.’ 

A tragment of the ‘ monument’ ou which patience sat ‘ smiling at grief.’ 

A leg from the ‘ stool of repentance.’ 

Piece of that chalk which determines the size of everything. 

The bone which old mother Hubbard couldn’t find for her dog. 

Some of the pepper that was left at the bottom of that ‘ hasty plate of 
soup.’ 

Picture of the hole in a blanket. 

Finger nail from the hand of a damaged time-piece. 

The hammer with which Joe Miller cracked his jokes. 

One of the wheels which belonged to the machinery of the American 
| revolution. 

Fragment of the patch-work with which ‘ Charity covers a multitude of 
sins’—cousiderably decayed. 

Candles made from the ‘ fat of the land.’ 

The hem of a bad cough. 

A drop which fell out when the moon was full. 

Mattrass on which Captain Tyler and J. M. Botts slept, when discussing 
the beauties of fiscal corporation, 

Razor used by Thurlow Weed in shaving the whiskers off the ‘ good 
enough Morgan until after the election.’ 

A piece of the ‘ log cabin’ that got Gen. Harrison the presidency, preserv- 
ed in hard cider. 
' One of the ‘straws’ that ‘ show which way the wind blows.’ 
| Portrait of a beautiful young lady sitting in the lapse of ages. 

A jar of the last earthquake, 

A basket of the apples of discord, very tart. 

Title deeds and keys of a castle in the air. 

The frame of the Mirror that was held up to Nature. 

The pound of flesh that Shylock did not get. 

The paint used on Alice Gray, when Fancy painted that lady. 
A pound of putty whick riz. 

The hair extracted from a hair-breadth escape. 

A quantity of the bliss of ignorance. 

A snowball made in the ‘ winter of our discontent.’ 

A pint of brandy from the land of spirits, 

The glass of fashion, with a toddy-stick in it. 

A horn from Bull’s Head. 

A sneeze from Anthony’s nose. 

A feather from the tail of a flying rumor. 

A branch plucked from a limb of the law. 

The passion that Hamlet advised the player not to tear in tatters, 
A crumb that fell from the table at the feast of reason. 

A very dark knight of the olden time. . 

A drop of the rain that never rains but it pours. 

A stove-pipe out at the elbows. 

A coal of a fire that a burnt child dreads. 

The sound of the loud timbrel, caught over Egypt’s dark sea. 
Letters from under the bridge ot a fiddle. 

A portrait of Music, taken when that heavenly maid was young) 
A lock of hair from the mane of the lion pianist. 

The tune that the old cow died of. 

A tooth from the married rake. 

The jar that Venice was preserved in. 

An ounce of the spice of life. 

The horse that Richard proposed to swap his kingdom for. 

Yarn spun by a Jack Tar ¢. 

The track of a vessel, found-on the ocean: ; 

The cathole from the door of Robin Hood’s. barn. 

The stump that the devil was whipped round. 
_ A piece of leather tanned with the bark of a dog. 
| A cheese made from the milk of human kindness. 
| A pair of spectacles worn by the green-eyed monster. 
| The crown worn by king alcohol. 

| The watch that the stars set in the sky. 
| 

| 

| 





A corn cut from the light fantastic toe. 
The bustle worn by Araby’s daughter. 





Covent-Garden Theatre.—The house, as it is at present, will contain 
about 2700 persons—viz., boxes, 1000; pit, 700; gallery, 600; and upper 
‘gallery, 400. When King George the Fourth went in state, December 3 
| 1823, the following extraordinary number of persons squeezed into the 
house by some means or other :—boxes, 1936; pit, 1123; lower gallery, 
676; and upper gallery, 420; unaking a total of 4255! The money re- 
‘ceived on that oceasion amounted to £971 18s. 6d.—Drury-lane Theatre 
‘used to contain—bexes, 1200; pit, 860; lowergallery, 410; upper gallery, 
' 280; total, 2750 But the stalls in the pit have made some alteration, 
The pit of Covent-Garden Theatre will be much enlarged for the new lta- 
| lian Opera, in order to erect a number of stalls. It is said that the admis- 
‘sion to the pit will be only seven shillings. Tant mieux, 


‘ You look like death on the pale horse,’ said a gentleman to a toper, who 
was pale and emaciated. ‘I dont know anything about that,’ said the toper, 
\ but I’m death oa brandy?” 





Dec. 5. 


— 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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An Alabama Legislator. 

A correspondent of the Montgomery Journal tells the following good an- 
ecdote on ‘‘ Fat George, the member from Henry,” connected wiih his first 
visit to Mobile. Col. D— had persuaded George to go with him to Mobile, 
where the “ member from Henry” for the first time saw “ sights” calcula- 
ted to excite emotions of wonder in the unsophisticated mind : 

They stopped at the “ Waverly,” and on the day after their arrival, the 
Colonel enquired as to the state of George’s general health and especially 
as to how he had rested the previous night. 

“ Tollable, Bob, leavin’ out a chunk of a scare I 

** As how ?” asked Bob. 

*“ Why you'll take notice,” 
ted for me to have, 
streak here and th 
other, for fear I mi 
I come home, 
fust thing I fo 
tical door w 
all right. 


got last night. 


said George, ‘‘ the room the bar-keeper allot- 
I took particular notice of it—brown door with a light 
ar, and brass lock handle—and I would’nt look at no 
might get °em mixed up in my head. Now about 12 o’clock 
with about a half grown hummin’ in my head, and the very 
found, at the ‘top of them twistin’ steps, was my own iden- 
ith the brown paint and light streaks and brass lock handle, 
**Good !” says 1, andin I busted! Walks up to the bed, I 
does, and thar I finds one of your long-legged, black-whiskered, town fel- 
lers—fast asleep. Takes him by the whiskers with both hands, and rears 
him up in the bed, in a sittin’ persition and gives him a small exhortation 
—told him to leave or I’d kick him down stairs and did’nt want to do that, 
for I was a patent, double-revolvin’ steam mule and once set in motion, ne- 
ver stops till the masheenry wears out. 

“‘ The feller,” continued George, ‘‘ got up very humble-like, and tra- 
velled to the cheer whar his dry goods was, and I sauntered round the room 


lookin’ at the picters, and studyin’ over the chances of gittin’ another cock- | 


tail before turnin’ in 
** draw 
round to give him a final grin, 
** What George ?” 
** Guess what he was doin’.” 
** Don’t know !” 


Arter a while | begins to hurry the feller—says I 


but Bob ?” 


““ Why, just as true as preachin’, he was makin’ right at me, with the | 


—St most onsatisfactory-lookin’ Bowie knife in his hand you ever saw. 
8° to grass if he was‘nt!—let’s go liquor.” 
** Well, but what did you do, George, when he made at you.” 


“* Why, nothin’ particular—only worked the thing, ’till I got him from 
between me and the door, and then é 

** What ?” 

— ‘* Then I left !” 


Vl 


The right kind of a Wife. 


A story, under the above head, is going the rounds, shorn of its most im- 


portant features, the sequel to which is appended. 

Mr. 
in an extravagant style, was in the habit of giving his wife every Monday 
morning, a certain sum of money for the table and other household ex- 
penses of the week. 
she, deeming him capable of attending to his own affairs, never enquired 
into them. 

About five years after their marriage, through some mismanagement, and 
the rascality of his confidential clerk, Mr. suddenly broke, and his fall 
was mentioned “sympathisingly” on change, and like all such matters, 
there all sympathy ended. The merchant kept the affair secret, and the 
first intimation his lady had of it, was a news paragraph in the “* Ledger.” 
Shortly after dinner was over, on the discovery of the startling fact, Mrs. 

requested her husband to remain in the parlor a few moments, as she 
rad something to say to him. She then left the room, hurried up stairs, 
and shortly after returned with a splendidly bound bible in her hand, Han- 
ding it to her husband, she said—** George, the day after our marriage you 
gave me this precious book as a token of your love, and as a rich fountain 
to look to in the day of trouble. 
and as your brow looks sad to-day, I return it to you, that you may glean 
from it some consolation in this hour of gloom.” She then left the 
Toom. 

The merchant opened the book carelessly, and a bank bil! fell out. He 
picked it up and glanced at its face—it was a $10 bill. He opened at the 
first page, ard continued to find an X between every two leaves, till he ar- 
rived at the commencement ot the book of Revelations. 
could commence business, and had a capital of $9,000 to begin with. 

He rang a bell—a servant appeared. 

ne Request your mistress to come to me immediately,” said the mer- 
chant. 


‘** The lady obeyed, entering the room with something between a tear | 


and smile. 

** Kate! Kate! where did you precure all this money !” 

** This is the weekly savings of our household expenses for the last five 
years,” was the modest reply. ** Every week I put ten of the twenty dollars 
which you gave me into Bible pank, that when the day of trouble came 
upon us, we should have something to save us from the wolf.” 

** You are an angel, Kate,” cried her delighted husband, clasping her to 
his heart. : ie 


And she is. Does any one doubt it? 


A PENOBSCOT INDIAN IN COURT, 


** John,” a correspondent of the Boston Chronotype, who appears to be | 


one of the knowing ones, gives in a letter from Bangor the annexed laugh- 


able anecdotes of one of the Aborigines in those diggins—a rough, ragged, | 
fleecy Penobscot, Peo] Sustic by name, who wanders about from place to | 


place, selling musquash and baskets, and caring ‘nothing for nobody.” 
He had been accused of the murder of an old lady, by a man bearing the 
name of Canney, who was on trial in Bangor for the same murder, and he 
was called as a witness. When Peol took the stand, his testimony was ob- 
jected to, on the ground that he did not believe in the existence of a Su- 
preme Being. Judge Shepley then commenced interrogating him, when 
the following scene ensued :— 

** Do you believe in God ?” 

‘* Ya-as.” 

* Do you believe iw a future life ?” 

**] no starmony (understand) you.” 

** Do you believe if you die you shall live again ?” 

**O—h no !” said Poel Sustic, with a grin of astonishment, ‘* oh no—me 
no live when me dead !” 


ee A 


—— to understand better how to examine an Indian. 
thus :— 

** What became of bad Indians ?” 

** Me no starmony that.” 

** Don’t you know some bad Indians, v. ho lie, steal, or get drunk ?” 

** No, me no steal.” 

** Don’t you know some Indian who does steal ?”’ 

** No, me no know Indian steal—Y—as—ya-as me know Indian stealem 
squaw once.” 

** What became of Indian who stole squaw 2” 

** W—all—I guess he bad fellow.” 

** Well, what become of bad Indian ?” 

**O, him go heli.” 

** What become good Indian ?” 

**Him go Hebben. Sposem me good Indian, me go Hebben ; me bad In- 
dian, go hell.” 

The examination was satisfactory as to his belief, and Peol was admitted 
to testify in chief. 

Iu the course of the examination, Mr. Attorney Gen. Moor wished to get 
at the exact number of houses in the neighborhood in which the murder 
was committed, The witness did not give an answer to suit the interroga- 
tor, who continued pressing his inquiry 
and leaning over the rail, asked with a curious 

** You wantum know berry sartin ?” 

** Yes.” 

* Berry sartin ?” 

* Yes, derry sartin.” 

“ Wa—til, s 
see.” 

The Bar, officers and spectators were convulsed with laughter, and the 
Court with difficulty maintained its gravity. 


THE TURKISH FLOWER LANGUAGE. 
_ The language, such as it is poetically rather than practically admitted to ex- 
ist, is divided into three classes. The first is the representation of abstract 
thoughts conveyed through the medium of a flower, fruit, or leaf. 
blown rose (gul) signifies « perfection of charms,” and, by analogy, a white rose 
means ‘‘ innocence and candour.” A rosebud (gul ghongessy) with thorns, de- 
notes “fears ;” without thors, “hope.” Whito jessa..ine (yasmin) means 
“agreeable and interesting.” The sweet white violet (benefsh) « modesty :”’ 
the daisy, “innocence ;” gaudy tulips (lala) with red petals, “hearts con- 
sumed,” and those with dark leaves, «impassioned tenderness ;” narcissus 
(zernekada) bespeaks «eyes languishing through excess of tenderness ;” jon- 
quil (fool, ) “passion ;” the mournful cypress (serv,) ‘despair ;” marigolds 
dguny tchitchekjy) * suffering ;” ivy (borsook,) «sorrow ;” thorn blossoms, 
**embartassments or difficulties;” corn-flowers, « delicacy ;” scabius, “pride 


He proceeded 


gaze— 





Thus a full 


on them moccasin-skins of yourn and leave /” and with that I turned . 


» a merchant, now residing in Philadelphia, who formerly lived | 


He never mentioned his business to his wife, and | 


Its passages have been precious to me, | 


He was saved— | 


tler some further unsuccessful inquiries, Judge Shepley handed Peol | 
over to Judge Tenney, who, being one of the modern Norridgewocks, was ' 


At length he folded his arms, | 


or disdain ;” and the odoriferous tuberose, (teber) “ voluptuousness ;” anemo- 
nes, (nou’ man) “hearts inflamed ;” and the curling blossoms of the hyacinth 
(zunbul,) “burning adoration.” In this catalogue, there is enough to convey 
as many tender messages as might serve to ruin the mental repose of fifty Eng- 
lish milliners. The second class consists of flowers or fruits, expressive of 
| words or sentiments with which such flowers or fruits have some characteristic 
analogy. ‘Thus, the crimson pomegranate blossom (nar) signifies “ fire,” whilst 
the ripe and open fruit expresses “a heart burning with the flames of love.” 
An orange (portokaly) represents the word artokal, a term of contempt, and 
/meaning, moreover, “ die for all J care.” A single blossom of any flower, the 
horse-chestnut or mimosa arborea, for instance, means euluma dek, (for ever, to 
eternity ;) a silken thread is equivalent to ‘alas! my sultana, have pity on 
your slave ;” a ripe peach (sheftaloo,) with rosy velvet cheek, is an humble sup- 
pliant for a kiss ; a dark ruby, (la‘l,.) a gem rarely made use of by amorous cor- 
respondents, being considered over-pressing, and not very economical, suppli- 
cates for a whole aviary of kisses, and also means “ rosy lips.” Scarlet pop- 
pies, or pale marigold, signify «favour and remedy for suffering.” Thus, by 
sending a small basket containing a ripe pomegranate garnished with a single 
blossom of hyacinth, a marigold, and a twig of cypress, surmounted by a full- 
blown rose, held together with a silken thread, the gallant means, “‘ Model of 
earthly perfection! my heart burns for thee with undying constancy. Queen 
of my fate! oh, take pity on my anguish, or the mournful cypress will soon 
| wave over my untimely grave.” ‘The third class is that by which every child 
of the blooming goddess represents a stanza or conventional line of poetry, as 
/remarked by Lady Mary. This is the most classical and mystical of the whole 
three, and requires infinitely greater acquaintance with the literature of the east, 
than falls to the share of ladies and gentlemen in general. 1 allow myself to 
_have been so completely baffled in all attempts to comprehend the merits and 
finesse of this interesting medium for winning fair ladies’ smiles, that I must 
renounce all hope of rendering it intelligibleto others. One example will suf- 
| fice, that of the dark streaked crimson carnation, (karenfil,) which embodies in 
| its calix the whole of the following verse, and may consequently be regarded 
as an encyclopedia of love. ++ Innocent and unadorned by art, thou art alone 
indebted to nature for thy charms; but thou wouldst become a thousand times 
/more enchanting wert thou tutored by the hand of love."—White’s Three 
Years in Constantinople. 
Pe 
Olla Podrida. 

The Town Bull.—Many years ago there was in the Eastern part of Mas- 
sachusetts, a worthy old D D., and though he was an eminent man and 
a good Christian, yet it must be confessed Le loved a good joke better than 
| the majority even oi inveterate jokers. It was before church organs were 
;much in use—it so happened that the choir of his church a double Bass 
Viol. Not far from church was a large pasture and a large Town Bull got 
| out of his field and came bellowing down the street. About the church 
there was plenty of untrodden grass, green and good, and Mr. Bull stopped 
| to try its quality—perchance to ascertain if its location had at all improved 
iis flavor; at any rate the Rev. Doctor was in the midst of his sermon; hoo 

woo woo wentthe Bull. The clergyman paused, looked at the singing seats 

with a grave face and said—* | would thank the musicions not to tune their 
instrument during service time; as it annoys me very much.” The people 
| stared, and the minYster ‘vent on. Boo-woo-woo-woo went the Bull, as he 
passed to another greenspot. The parson paused again, and again address- 
ed the choir ‘1 do verily wish the singers would not tune their instruments 
while lam preaching, for Lhave already remarked, it annoys me very much.” 
The people tittered, for they knew by the twinkle of his eye that he knew 
as well as any body what the real state of the case was—he went on with 
hisdiscourse, Boo-woo-woo-woo saidthe Bull. The parson stopped again, 
and said to the choir—* I have twice requested the musicians in the gallery 
not to tune their instruments during sermon time; I particularly request 
Mr. Lefavor, that you will not tune your Doudle Brass Viol while [ am 
| preaching.” This wastoomuch. Letavor got up, much agitated at the idea 
| of speaking out in church, and stammering out—* It is not me, Parson 
|B it’s th—th—th—th that d d Town Bull.” The people laughed ; 
; but with a gratified look at the success of his joke, he went on with his 
lsermon. Telegraph 


| 
| 


A Bad Leg.—The following excuse, offered by a man arraigned for 
drunkenness, 1s copied from the Cembridge (Eng.) Advertiser, and might 
| serve the Administration in its present very erratic movements. Judging 

from its singularly irreg lar policy, we inter it must be afflicted with a 
| ** queer leg.” 

‘**Yesterday a funny looking man, named Lapitt, dressed 1n a red coat, was 
charged with being drunk and incapable. He made the following defence ; 
—‘ Heaven bless your honor, l’m as innocent as a babe. By your leave, I’il 
tell you the tact. I have got a queer leg, a most awkward leg, which 
| sometimes shows off all manner of anties. It reels from side to side, then 

dashes into the middie ot the road, halts suddenly, then hurries rapidly 
| along, carrying me ileaven knows where. Presently you may see me leap- 
ing into the air, then comes the catastrophe ; the other leg, as sober and well 
conaucted a leg as any man need wish fer, is thrown off its equilibrium, and 
there is nothing to be done but to fall prostrate, when up comes a police- 
man,and naturally fancies! am drank.’ He was discharged amid the laugh- 
| ter of the Court.”’ 

Balie Peyton.—This gentleman, who was so conspicuous in the battles 
at Monterey as to elicit the highest expressions of praise from General 
Worth, arrived in the city yesterday, and took lodgings at the City Hotel. 
He brought a number of trophies captured from the Mexicans. Among 
them are swords, lances, a short cavalry musket, saddle and bridle, &c. &c. 
The sword isa fine one, with a basket handle, the ribs of which are silver ; 
the scabbard has several silver bands upon it; on one side of the first band 
is inscribed—*‘ Captured at Monterey in the battle of the 2ist of Septem- 
ber, 1846. On opposite side—Taken from Col. .Vegara of the Mexican 


Cavalry Lancers, who was killed in a personal contest with Colonel John | 


C. Hays of the Texas Rangers. 


Condensation of Style.—A terse style is a great Gesideratum in contri- 
butors, a great fault in advertisers. 


Nashville Daily Gazette, 17th Sept 


| case and cure are thus comprehensively described :—** Spitting of blood, 
half a bottle cured Mrs, Oaks.” 
by it,” to make people discern the compressibility of syntax. 
Home Journal. 

Pronunciation of Mexican .Vames.—Chihuahua is pronounced Che- 
waw -waw, equal accent on the two last syllables. Monterey, Mon-te-ray, 
accent on the last syllable. Saltillo, Saul-teel-yo, accent on the second 
| syllable. San Luis Potosi, Saun Luis Po-to-see, accent on the second 
' syllable of Potosi, Guanaxuato, Gwan-a-wat-o, halfaccent on the first, 
/and full accent on the third syllable. 


A Blind Actor.—Strange as it may appear, the part of the blind Sooth- 
sayer, Tiresizs, in the tragedy of Ggdipus, was played by Doctor Claney, 


who was blind, at Drury Lane, on the 2nd of April, 1744, for his benefit. | 


| The play was headed with this line from Mil on— 
‘* The day returns, but not to me returns.” 
.The newspapers had the following paragraph on the occasion :—** Doctor 
_Claney being deprived of the advantages of following his professiou, and 
_ as the writing he has produced for the stage could not be brought out this 
season, the master of the play house has been so kind as to favour him with 
a benefit mght; it is, therefore, to be hoped, that as this will be the first 
instance of any person laboring under so heavy a deprivation performing 
on the stage, the novelty as well as the unhappiness of the case will 
engage the favour of a British audience.” The life of Claney was full of 
surprising and remarkable adventures. He was Doctor of Medicine; but 
in the thirty seventh year of his age he lost his sight by a severe cold, when 
he turned his thoughts to dramatic writing, and produced a comedy called 
The Sharpers, which was played in Dublin, and obtained him the friend- 
ship of Dean Swift. His other dramatic work was a tragedy called Her- 
| man Prince of Chorea. 


| The Constitution Safe.—A letter from a friend at the North contains an 
| account of the arrest of John Povey—an actor in the Park Theatre, for years 


' | known in all theatrical circles as ‘* the Constitution”’—upon a rather sin- | 
posum you want to know Berry sartin, you goup there and | gular complaint. 


We use our friend’s language :— 

An anecdote has just been related to me about John Povey and John 
| Falstaff, which may interest you.. John Povey was standing in Windust’s 
the other day, eating oysters, ‘‘ his custom always on an afternoon, when 
upon his secure hour a serpent stole” in the shape of an officer, accompa- 
nied by John R. Hackett, son of the actor, who, pointing to ** the Cunstitu- 
tion,” said, ‘* that’s the man,” upon which the officer stepped up to Povey 
and slapping him on the shoulder said, ‘I have a writ against you.” 

‘* For heaven’s sake, what for?” inquired P. 

‘* For defamation of character,” replied the officer. 

** What ! exclaimed the alarmed ‘“‘ Constitution.” 

‘** For calling Mr. James H. Hackett a humbug,” continued the officer, 
**and you must accompany me.” 

John Povey was accordingly obliged to leave his oysters, and upon his 
examination he swore all sorts of oaths that Hackett was his dear friend, 
that he loved him as a brother, and that if he said anything against him it 
must have been in jest. A message was sent by telegraph to kett who 
was in Boston, and upon an answer being returned, ‘the Constitution” 
was saved, and allowed to stand to his oysters again. Picayune. 





We see among the “ business notices” | 
, of a contemporary an advertisement of a certain balsam,in which a lady’s , 


There is nothing like ** saving money | 


EL Ne 








—— 


Cherubini.—Shortly after his return from Vienna, in 1806, Cherubini 
experienced a return of that nervous affection with which he had been af- 
flicted in 1801; and conceiving that he had arrived at the termination of 
his musical career, and no longer capable of composition, he devoted him- 
self solely to the study of botany. His friends sought to banish this mono- 
maniac idea from his mind by inducing him to pay a Visit to the chateau of 
the Prince of Chimay. There in the company of his friend and pupil, Au- 
ber, he heard a mass of Haydn’s performed in the church. Whilst listen- 
ing to the eloquent strains, he suddenly conceived the idea of composing a 
similar work. The conception of the idea was closely followed by its exe- 
cution ; and he begun the composition of music. With such enthusiasm 
and facility did he execute his self-imposed task, that he astonished himself 
and every one who witnessed the progress of his labours; for he seemed 
to compose under the influence of a powerful inspiration that he had never 
before experienced. He did not shut himself in the solitude of his own 
chamber, nor isolate himself from the numerous guests at the chateau, except 
in thought; for he wrote the sccre while engaged in playing a game of bil- 
liards, laying dowa his pen when his turn arrived, and then resuming it 
asain, without appearing to be in the least distracted by the motion around 
him. This mass for three voices, was afterwards re-touched and amended, 
and when executed at Paris, the following year, the voice of the entire 
musical world placed it amongst the highest class of sacred compositions. 
This work commenced a new epoch iu the life of Cherubini; it opened 
up to him a new path, which led to that celebrity which he afterwards ob- 
tained as a composer of sacred music ‘ 

Streeter, of the Boston * Star,” has long been considered a knowing one 
— the men ; see, now, how he revea/s himself for the benefit of the 
girls: ; 

*‘It is hard to draw the exact line of separation between polite attentions 
and deworight courting, but our great age and extensive experience have 
enabled us to observe enough to aid the young and artless maiden in decid- 
ing upon this matter. 

‘‘First, then—if a young fellow greets you in aloud, free and hearty tone 
—if he knows precisely where to put his lat or his hands—if he stares you 
straight inthe eye with his own wide open—if he turns his back to you 
to speak to another—if he tells you who made his coat—if he squeezes your 
hand—if he eats hearty in your presence—if he fails to talk kindly to your 
mother—if he sneezes when you are singing, criticises your curls, or fails 
to be very foolish in fifty ways every hour, then don’t fall in love with 
him for the world, he only admires you, let him do or say what else he 
may. at if he be merry with every one else, but quiet with you—if he 
be anxious to see that your tea is sufficiently sweetened, and your dear per- 
son well wrapped up when you go out in the cold—if he talks very low and 
never looks you steadily in the eye—if his cheeks are red—or if he be pale and 
his nose but blush, it is enough—if he romps with your sister, sighs like a 
pair of old bellows, looks solemn when you are addressed by another gen- 
tleman; and, in fact, is the most still, awkward, stupid, yet anxious of all 
your male triends, you may go ahead and invoke the shafts of cupid with 
perfect safety, and make the poor fellow too happy for his skin to hold 
him.” 

Sagacity of the Baboon.—Many are the extraordinary anecdotes related of 
the baboon. One was told me by Mr. Moffat, of a Koranna, who possessed @ 
tame baboon, which, in common with all the monkey race, entertained an in- 
tense dread of snakes; its master, from mere wantonness, forcibly entwined a 
dead snake round the baboon’s neck, when the animal sat motionless for up- 
wards of an hour, stupified with fear; and, on the snake being removed, stole 
timidly into the hnt of the Koranna. After a short lapse of time, the baboon 
was, according to custom, called on by its master to scratch his head ; but al- 
though summoned several times in an angry voice, it refused to move. The 
Koranna rose and struck it with a stick, and immediately the enraged and ag- 
grieved animal sprung upon him: the neighbours, hearing the scuffle, ran to see 
what was the matter, but could distinguish nothing through the dust raised in 
the interior of the hut, except hot cinders, which were kicked about in all di- 
rections from a fireplace in the centre of the abode. ‘The screams of the man 
and the baboon were intermingled, till ht length the latter dashed out through 
the bystanders, and escaped to some mountains. ‘The Koranna had been seri- 
ously bitten in the encounter, and was some weeks in recovering, but ultimately 
regained his strength, and, bent upon revenge, scoured the mountains in search 
of his antagonist He at last descried his baboon, which he could discern from 
any other, peeping over a crag, and levelled a gun at him; but the animal in- 
stantly withdrew his head, and held forward one of his companions as a target 
instead of himself, chattering loudly as in defiance, so that the man was com- 
pelled to return foiled and disappointed.—Methuen’s Wanderings in South 
Africa. 

‘A Bull ina Boat.—Paddy M‘Bride. like Crusoe, was sole lord of the small is- 
land of Dooey, about two or three miles north of Ballynass, between Tory Island 
and the mainland. Paddy was a cattle breeder in a small way ; he hired a bull 
for the season, which was landed on Dooey Island. When the season had pass- 
| ed, he was tied four shanks together (on a small strand, the only one spot on 
| the island from whence the bull could be shipped), and rolled into a corragh of 
wicker work, seven feet long, four feet beam, and two feet in depth of hold ; 
all this was done by Paddy and two sons of his, then well grown young men, 
Charley and Hugh. The corragh was propelled by a paddle wrought by Charles ; 
and Hugh, who was the stoutest of the two, took charge of the bull, and oc- 
| casionally steered the corragh with a spare paddle. Away they started, Charley, 
| the bull, and Hughey. They got on cheerly until they were half way, when 

the bull broke the lashing of his shanks, and threatened death and destruction 
, to all hands. There was no time to hesitate ; Hughey threw himself on the 
| bull, and taking off his hat, or “ caubeen,” pulled it over the nose of the bull, 
and Charley turned and got his feet to the snout of the animal, and both suc- 





| 


| ceeded completely in stopping respiration, so that in a few minutes the bull was 


| dead. Both Charley and Hugh M‘Bride are alive and well, and still on Island 

Dooey. Hugh had a knife, and first thought of cutting the bull’s “ wizen,” 
but a lucky presence of mind suggested the “ caubeen,” which ended the ani- 
mal’s life without a dying throe, the fear of which deterred Hugh from using the 
‘knife. The M+Brides were sued for the value of the bull, but, under the cir- 
' cumstances of the case, the jury decided in their favour.— Facts from Gweedore. 





Juvenile Heroes. 
* The child is father to the man !’—WorpsworTH. 

The other evening, about sundown, while passing through one of the 
streets in the vicinity of St. Mary’s market, we were attracted by a number 
of boys engaged in a mock martial combat. Ina large vacant lot, a forti- 
fication had been raised, (probably for some building purpose,) which com- 
manded four sides, and indeed was nearly as large as some of the bona fide 
Mexican forts that we have seen. The lads numbered about thirty, and not 
one of them could be more than twelve years of age. After having divid- 
ed themselves into two parties, Americans and Mexicans, they proceeded 
to mortal combat ; but just as they were on the eve of commencing, a dis- 
pute arose as to the division of their forces. Very few of the boys seemed 
disposed to play the part of the Mexican soldier ; but a black-haired, dark- 
eyed lad, (who was called Gen. Ampudia,) desired to hold a conference 
with Gen. Taylor. Hereupon, alittle, scrubby, yellow-faced young fellow, 
advanced with asmall white rag hung on a piece of stick. Gen. Taylor, 
who was rather a short-legged, corpulent young gentleman, aged about ten 
years, bowed very slightly, and said— ; : 

“‘ Happy to see Ampudia, sir—happy to see him, sir. 
my quarters, sir, and I'll talk with him.” 

Presently, Ampudia was seen coming towards ‘Young Rough and Ready,” 
attended by his suit and army, in all consisting of nine boys, armed with 
laths and sharp sticks. The two Generals had a war-talk, at the conclusion 
of which, Young Zack was heard to say— res : 

‘Well, sir, you may have all my men who are willing to go with 
you, and as many more as you can get, sir; and I’ll fight you then, sir ”” 

Here there was a prospect of the play being broken 1p, but at last they 
agreed that the Mexican boys should outnumber the Americans ; and in due 
| time the battle begun. The Mexicans entrenched themselves within the 
| fort, and the Americans occupied the open space on the outside. All three 
| battles—Resaca de la Palma, Palo Alto, and Monterey—were fought at one 
| and the same time Now a stick would be poked over the parapets of the 
| miniature fort—some young rascal would cry ‘* beom !” and then small clods 
,of earth would be thrown amongst the Americans, who were armed with 
two or three little sixpenny sky-rockets, by way of artillery. “ 

“Capt. May,” said the General, “I want you to take that battery. 

Just as the gallant young Captain was about to execute this order, a com- 
rade, who was about to apply alighted segar to tne end of a rocket shout- 
ed— 

* Hold on, Charley, till I draw their fire !” : 

‘* Bang!” went the rocket, and loud huzzas were heard along the Ameri- 
can lines. Then a general rush was made into the fort—the Mexicans fled, 
helter-skelter, and Ampudia surrendered himself and his forces into the 
hands of ** Young Rough and Ready.” , : 3 

The battle would wate been ee, to Saltillo, or San Luis Potosi; 
but Gen. Taylor very wisely told his troops ‘** that they had no more rocket ; 
they were tired; he knew that they were hungry, and had to learn their 
lessons for school next day.” ‘* Besides,” added he, a little chagrined, ap- 

arently, ‘* Father only gave me leave to come this far ; but when he 
hears I said my task so well to-day, 1 think he’ll let me come to-mor- 
row, when I shall have more rockets, and more sticks, and then we'll play 
Saltillo! : 

Who will not say, with Wordsworth, 

‘“* The child is father to the man !” 


Let him come to 
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“TAKING IT COOL.” 
BY SOLITAIRE. 

** Take it cool” is a very common piece of advice often gratuitously ten 
dered to a young gentlemaa of warm temperament, when he is about to tear 
his under garment ; bvt the advice is often disregarded, to the great detri- 
ment of superficial surfaces, and the discoloration of exposed parts of the 
human face divine. In the above mentioned case the advice might be pro- 
fitably followed, but there are circumstances which forbid the quiet and 
unmoved contemplation of an approaching crisis. To say to a man who 


from the long guns of both frigates, there being a heavy swell, which dis- 
turbed the accuracy of firing. This was carried on with little injury on either 
side for half an hour, when, the Macedonian’s mizzen topmast and gaft be- 
ing shot away, she bore up for closer action. As she drew nearer, the fire 
of the United States became very destructive. Then was seen the full ef- 
fect of the admirable training of her crew at the guns. The rapidity with 
which the fire was kept up from the United States made her appear one 
mass of flames and smoke aoe stem to stern, and led the crew of the Mace- 
donian to believe her actually on fire, which they announced by three hear- 





is seated in a falling building—* take it cool,” would be a mockery of his | 
situation, or to whisper to three hundred passengers upon a magnificent | 
steam ship, as she is running, with a full head of steam, bows on to the 
main land, to ‘* possess themselves of a frigid state,” would be a downright | 


ty cheers. but the wreck and slaughter around them soon changed their 
exultation into woe. Soon her mizzen mast was seen to goby the board. 
** Ay, ay, Jack,” cried the captain of a gun to his comrade near Decatur, 
** we have made a brig of her.” ‘* Take good aim, my lad, at the main 


thirteen stars that shone in the glorious wreath Liberty bound upon het 
brows when she led Columbia’s sons to freedom. f 

Bloody were the conflicts, nobly were they braved onthe soil and by the 
sons of little Delaware. In the time that tried men’s souls, her “ Dela- 
ware line” was formed, and the Decaturs found ; in short, no province so 
small ever gave to the world agreater number or more heroic men than did 
our little Delaware in the days of the Revolution. I grant, since tha re- 
volution, Delaware has been rather apathetic, and not much given to com- 
mercial or commonwealth enterprizés; to be sure, she has many miles of 
rail-road passing over her, and did get up a big canal, and now and then 
makes a small flutter in the annals of politics, but withal, there are several 
blanks in History and Romance to be filled to the glory and fame of the lit- 
tle State. 


- ; - - . . mast,” said Decatur, ‘* and she will soon be a sloop.” Turning to another 

panyteihes sma or ns pe pcamgaenr ge rena woe he thee xr pers captain of a gun, he said, ‘* Aim at the yellow streak; her spars and rigging | odd years ago—and that’s some time—there lived in the neighborhood of 
’ ’ j . : 9 are P ° 

are cases which, as a modern romancer would say, “‘in point of downright | are going fast eaough ; she must have a little more hulling. | Milford on the Broad Kill Neck, a saffron looking relict of ancient times 


provocation rise in sublime magnitude above all these,” and we will endeavor | Soon, indeed, her fore and main tepmast went over the side, and her bow- _ known by the country around as “Old Poll Williams.” Her age, like that 


But with the story now in hand, [ll go on, without further preface. Sixty 





to make good the assertiun by presenting an example. 


| 
In the wild days of Missouri—no one, we presume, will dispute its pre- | standing. 


sent civilized state—a number of the more excitable and adventurous young 


At this conjuncture, one of the sailors. working at a gun, saw a 
_ favorite comrade fall desperately wounded at his side, and exclaimed to him, | 


officers of our gallant army were stationed at Council Bluffs, to guard the | Ah, my poor fellow, | must attend to the enemy a few minutes longer ; | 


frontier from the incursions of the wild and then powerful tribes which | 
roamed in that immediate neighborhood. In their isolated position they 
had little to destroy the monotony of life except an occasional march to 
check some tribe which was warming into hostility, or in inventing and | 
playing off tricks upon each other It mattered not how outrageous or dan- 
gerous, or ridiculous any devilment practised upon one officer by another | 
should be, they never for once grew angry, but the victim merely set his | 
wits to work to, if possible, surpass his own case by a retort on his adver- | 
sary. A Lieutenant who was particularly good at these practical jokes, be- | 
cause his dignified and cool manner made him less suspected than his com- 
rades, had played off une upon a brother Lieutenant who had a delightful 
lisp. A short time after, at an evening card party in his quarters, the dig- 
nified joker was expatiating to several officers, among them his lisping vic- 
tim, how very becoming it was for a man, under all circumstances, to keep 
cool, and remarked, moreover, that in his own case it was a constitutional 


habit, in the face of the most threatening consequences, to retain a nerve | amounting only to twelve, of which five were killed, and two subsequently the neighborhood. 
>’ 


which defied surprise. The advantage of such a temperamentj was enlarged 
upon, the chances it afforded of escape from danger particularly pointed 


out, and a general assent given to its great value in the possession of a mili- 
tary man. 


then I will look out for you; his colors must soon come down.” ‘ Let me 
live,” he exclaimed, “till I hear that, and I shall want care from nobody.” | 
The prophetic hope of this humble but heroic American was soon realized. 
In seventeen minutes after the vessels were in close action, the Macedoni- 
an, after making an ineffectual effort to run on board the United States, in 
the vain hope of retrieving the day by boarding, struck her colors, a com- 
plete wreck, 

She had received near one hundred shots in her hull, several of which 
were between wind and water. Every thing about her was cut to pieces, 
and only one of her boats, a life boat, which she towed astern, could swim. 
Out of her crew of three hundred souls, one hundred and four were killed 
or wounded ; of these, thirty-six were killed and sixty-eight wounded, of 
which only fifteen recovered, making an aggregate of eighty nine deaths ; 
a destruction almost without example, and rendered the more extraordinary 
by the small number killed and wounded onboard the United States, | 





died of their wounds. This enormous disparity can in no measure be ac- | 
counted for by the disparity in the size and force of the vessels. A large 


allowance must be made for the superior skill and gunnery of the United 


sprit, fore and main mast, and fore yard, all badly crippled, alone remained | 


of the Pyramids, was lost in obscurity, as that well known individual, “ the 
oldest inhabitant,” failed to give me the slightest inkling how, when, or why 
old Poll came there. By some equally mysterious agency, Poll had two 
daughters, Deb and young Poll/, but to believe either of the daughters real- 
ly young, required a stretch of the imagination equal to that of discovering 
wisdom ina wig, or Christian charity in the heart of a Biblical demagozue; 
just as much. i ; 

Poll Williams lived in a crazy looking tenement, whose exterior appear- 
ance gave ample evidence to the long pervading rumor that Oid Poll’s 
house was haunted, and that she and her daughters were legitimate kindred 
of the old devil, and full bloody witches of course. With these considera- 
tions always borne in mind, you may safely calculate that the relations ex- 
isting with the old hag and her daughters and the neighbors around, were 
just about as few and far between as the visits of certain celestial young 
cherubs to the sphere we poor mortals inhabit. In those days, witchcraft 
was publicly avowed, and any poor devil, who by some freak of fortu ve or 
nature, was luckless enough to be possessed of any uncouth feature o: form, 
was sure to be made amenable for all the blight of the vegetable and ani- 
mal kingdom, as well as the author of half of the ills that flesh is heir to, ta 
And so it went with old Poll Williams and her dauzh- 
ters; her visits boded no good to the good wife’s fireside, and the men 
augured it extremely evil if they caught aglimpse of Poll or her daughters, 
when bent upon any weighty or nominal enterprize. If horses and cattle 


| States, the credit of which should redound to Decatur and his officers ; and | died, or mysteriously behaved themselves, it was sure to be the workiags of 


“ Well, Jim,” inquired his lisping friend, “* how would you do thopothe tauch was doubtless dve to the loftier spirit and ardor of American sailors, | Poll Williams: old Billy Wilson had a child affected with the St. Anthony’s 


a thell with an inch futhee thould drop itthelf into a high walled angle in 
which* you had taken thelter from a company of tharp thooterth, and 
where it wath thertain if you poked out your nothe you’d get pep- 
pered ?” 

‘* How ?” said the other, winking at the circle, ‘* why, take it cool, and 
spit on the fusee !” 

** Yeth, thath true,” answered the lisping Lieutenant, apparently perfect- | 
ly satisfied ; and another wink travelled round the circle of optics. 

The party broke up, and all retired for the night, except the patrols, who 
continued their round, as we believe they generally do on military posts, 
until morning goes into fragments, when the air of bustle and activity be- 
gan again its hum inthe barracks. The soldiers were passing from their 
several quarters, and soon there were a number gathered upon the parade. 
Presently several officers assembled, and were talking in a cluster, when 
along came the lisping Lieutenant; he looked at the group and im- | 
mediately passed into the quarters of his dignified friend, who was still in | 
bed. 

** Ah, is that you, Charley ?” said the sleepy Lieutenant, lazily opening 
his eyes. 

“* Yeth, Jim,” said the lisper, ‘I want to try an experiment thith morn- 
ing, and thee how d—n cool you can be !” saying which he walked deliber- 
ately up to the fire burning upon the hearth, and placed in its hottest cen- 
tre a powder cannister / and instantly retreated. 

There was but one mode of egress from the quarters, and that was upon 
the parade ground--the rear being built up for defence against attack. The 
occupant took one glance at the fire, saw the canister, and comprehending 
his situation in a moment, he dashed at the door, but his friend had it fast | 
on the outside. 


‘Charley, let me out if you love me!” shouted the occupant of the | 


quarters. 
** Thpit on the canithter, Jim!” shouted he in return. 


Not a moment was to be lost—he had at first snatched up a blanket to | 


cover his egress, but now, dropping it, he raised the window and out he 
bounced—sans culottes, sans everything, but a very short under garment ; 
and thus, with hair almost on end, he dashed upon a full parade ground. 
The shout which hailed him brought out the whole barracks to see what 
was the matter, and the dignified Lieutenant pulled a tall Sergeant in front 
of him to hide his parade dress. 

** Why didn’t you ¢hpit on it, Jim?” inquired Charley. 
wa there was no sharp shooters in front to stop a retreat,” answer- 
ed Jim. 
A.‘ All I got tothay ith,” says Charley, “that you might thafely done it, 
for I’ll thware there wathn’t a thingle grain ot powder in it !” 

Under a volley now of the sharpest kind of shooting, the cool and digni- 


fied Lieutenant retreated into his quarters, perfectly satisfied to acknowledge, | 


that, under some circumstances, it is not very easy to take it coolly ! 
St. Louis Reveille, 


————— 


THE UNITED STATES AND MACEDONIAN. 


On the 8th of October, Commodore Rodgers again put to sea with the 
President, United States, Congress, and Argus. When four days out, the 
United States and Argus parted company ; and soon after the United States 
and Argus separated, and each was left alone to follow her fortunes. The 


United States stood away tothe southward and eastward, and nothing of | 


note occurred until the 25th of October, when, being in latitude twenty- 
nine degrees west, near the Island of Madeira, a large sail was discovered, 
standing to the northwest, under a press of sail. A fresh breeze was blow- 
ing from the southward, and the ships were soon near enough to make out 
the stranger to be an enemy’s frigate; and she afterwards proved to be the 
Macedonian, rated thirty-eight, and mounting forty-nine guns, and admitted 
tobe, at the time, the finest frigate in the British navy. She had recently 
been put in complete order at Plymouth, and, whilst in dock, had excited 
the general admiration of naval men. 

When intelligeuce of the capture of the Guerrier arrived in England, the 
Macedonian, then already at sea, was spoken of as the one British frigate of 


, commentary on the ravages of war, whose worst horrors on this occasion 


| words ; ** Sir, [ cannot receive the sword of a man, who has so bravely de- 
fended his ship ;” words inadequate, indeed, as all words must have been, 


fighting voluntarily for ‘ sailors’ rights,” against men held in bondage, | 
whose success would have only riveted their own chains. 

Among the killed of the Macedonian were two Americans, John Wallis 
and James Card. Another American, William Thompson, had been previ- 
ously drowned in boarding an American merchantman at sea. Five other | 
Americans had been obliged to serve at the guns of the Macedonian during 
the action. 

The United States was ready for another action in half an hour; but the 
scene presented by the Macedonian is represented by one of the officers, 
who was sent on board of her, as truly distressing to humanity ; a painful 


had iallen on those who had provided it. ‘* Fragments of the dead were 
distributed in every direction, the decks covered with blood, one continued 
agonizing yell of the unhappy wounded ; a scene so horrible of my fellow 
creatures, I assure you, deprived me very much of the pleasure of victo- 


The boarding boat, which returned fromthe Macedonian, brought back 
her captured commander. As Decatur advanced to receive him, they mu- 
tually recognized in each other the parties to that prophetic interview, 
which had taken place a tew months before in our own waters. The prison- 
er was the same Captain Carden, whom Decatur had last received, as a 
friendly guest, on board the United states. As Captain Carden extended 
his sword to the victor’s acceptance, Decatur, with the generous courtesy 
which was his distinguishing characteristic, declined the offer in these 


to remove the mortification of the vanquished, yet well suited to soothe his 
anguish, immeasurably increased by his belief that his was the first British 
frigate that had surrendered to an American, 
How unlikely he and all other British officers considered sucha result, 
{ may be estimated frum the fact of Captain Dacres of the Guerrier having en- 
'dorsed the following note on the register of a licensed American vessel, 
| three days before his capture by the Constit ution. 





mander of his Britannic Majesty’s frigate Guerrier, presents his compli- 
_ments to Commodore Rodgers, of the United States frigate President, and | 
will be very happy to meet him, or any other American frigate of equal 
| force to the President, off Sandy Hook, for the purpose of having a few mi- 
| nutes’ ¢éte-d-tete.” The London Times pathetically lamented over the | 
, gloom, which te capture of the Guerrier ‘* cast over high and honorable 
| minds. It is not merely that an English frigate has been taken, after what 
| we are free to confess may be called a brave resistance ; but that it has been 
| taken by a new enemy, an enemy unaccustomed to such triumphs, and like- 
| ly to be rendered insolent and confident by them. Never before did an Eng- 
| lish frigate strike toan American.” When accident made the capture of 
| the Guerrier known to Captain Carden, or delicacy‘permitted it to be com- 
| municated to him in conversation, it no doubt tended toj relieve his woun- 
| ded pride, and sense of responsibility to his profession and country, though 
_ with some sacrifice of his patriotism.* 
Soon after the action had terminated, Deeatur sent for Jack Creamer, the 
_ lad who had asked, on going to quarters, to have his name entered on the 
' tnuster roll, and thus accosted him; ‘* Weil, Jack, we have taken her, and 
your share of the prize, if we get her safe in, may be two hundred dollars ; 
| what will you do with it?” ‘I will send half of it to my mother, Sir, and 
the other half shall pay for my schooling.” ‘* That is noble,” exclaimed De- 
_catur, The affectionate spirit towards his parent, and the ambition for his 
own improvement, evinced in his reply, effectually interested Decatur in his 
behalf. He subsequently obtained for him a midshipman’s warrant, and 
made him a sharer of his after achievements. Creamer ever proved him- 


self most worthy of his benefactor; became an excellent seaman and offi- | 


cer, and, compensating by indefatigable industry for the want of early ad- 
vantages, was fast adding all the science and polite culture that could 
grace his station, when the life, which had been spared during three en- 


gagements under Decatur, was lost by the accidental upsetting of a boat on | 


an excursion of pleagure in a remote sea. 
On taking possession of the Macedonian, Decatur ordered Lieutenant Al- 
len carefully to prevent any interference with the private property of the of- 


fire, as we term it now a days, and his favorite horse gave out stranz2 d'spo- 
sitions to induce strong circumstances of the doings of old Poll, who had 
long before taken a hostile stand against the Wilsoa family, and heac» the 
old farmer argued that Poll was reeking her vengeance on the horse and 
child. 

‘Pll fix her flint,” said the old farmer, and getting down his gun from 
over the door, out he bolted, much to the terror ef his wife, who supposed 
he would do no less than put the day-light througa the old witch ia a twink- 
ling. But in common parlance of the time, he was only going to shoot at 
Poll’s chalk effizy upon the barn door, with 4 cut up silver sixpence, such 
a performance being supposed able to neutralize the power of those having 
dealings with evil spirits, aad moreover, hive a tendency to work some 
personal injury upon the witch herself. However futile such sophistry might 
be supposed in this more enlightened day, in this instance at least, it proved 
available ; for that same day news was brought down to old man Wilson’s 
place that old Poll Williams and her daughters lay very sick, and not likely 
to live over night. And stranger still, the horse and child very suddenly 
recovered their perfect health again, as mysteriously as they had become 
ill. 

This matter soon got narrated around the country and engrossed much 
speculation, and the whole neighborhood were unanimous in the opinion 
that Poll and her daughters were out and out witches, and that they ouzht 
to adopt some efficient and forcible expedient to drive them, horse and foot, 
from Broad Kill. About that time, one Captain Dreddin, as bold and jolly 
a son of the sea as ever tacked ship or spliced a main-brace, cam2 home to 
Milford in his light little craft, the * May Flower,” from a West India voy- 
age, a matter in those days of some coasideration to the mariner. vaptain 
John Dreddin laughed he irtily, as alltars will laugh, at things considered 
danger-like by we land-lubbers, and swore suadry good round tarry oaths, 
and salt phrases, that he would get his mate the first fair night to go aloag 


« my tarry bottom,” said Capt. Jack, “if [ don’t make old Poll 


| with him—and 


‘‘ Captain Dacres, com- ! and the gals take in all top hamper, stow their hammocks, and bear away 


for some other soundings, or you may call mea barver’s monkey, that’s 
all.” ; 

The wished for night soon came, and Capt. Jack and his mate, a couater- 
part of his noble Captain, got under weigh, as Capt. Jack termed it, to run 
dowa the coast to old Poll’s, and commence hatching his stratagem, the 


| which, as the plan and mode of procedure being a matter confided by the 


Captain to his mate only, made the deeply interested neighborhood doubly 
anxious for the issue. ‘ 

** The night drove on,” as Tam O’Shanter remarks, and a number of the 
neighbors who had gathered at the fire-side of Capt. Jack Dreddin, to await 
his return, and the result of his voyage of adventure grew momentarily more 
anxious. 

But daylight came without the return of the witch scouters, so at last 
several agreed to go down to old Poll’s house and see what Capt. Jack was 
about. : : 

What was the utter amazement of the neighbors, when they arrived in 
sight of old Poll William’s house, to see two men, as naked as God ever 
| made them, perched upon the very top of the high and ricketty old brick 

chimney of the witches. The neighbors stood in gaping wonder, until Capt. 
Jack got his eye on them and sung out— ‘ 

‘‘Halloo! there, my hearties! bear up along side; and don’t leave two 
messmates like myself and Bill here to be eat up by the buzzards, will 
ye 29 





“* Why, men, what on arth are you doing up thar on the chimney stack *” 
said one of the neighbors. 

‘* Doing? ay, that’s the question; only you bear a hand and get some 
spars to settle us away, and [’ll give you a peep at our log.” 
| ‘But whar’s the witches? old Poll and her daughters; are not they in- 
| side, Capt. John?” queried one of the groundlings. ie 7, 
‘« Inside ?” replied Capt. Jack, “‘ ay, that they are I reckon, inside o¢ —— 
| for they took that course from here. But, [ say, come bear a hand, my 
hearties, and get me and Bill off this old truck, wont you ?” 

‘‘ Sartain, sartain,” the neighbors echoed, and by means of poles and 


a force to cope with the American forty fours: and the confidence of asuc- | ficers and crew. Towards Captain Carden he set an example of liberality, | rails, after some maneuvering, Capt. Dreddin and his mate Bill Riley were 
cessful result of any encounter she might have with them was much in- 9 relieving him of such parts of his effects as had become useless and | safely landed upon the ground. Which fact being successtully performed, 
creased by the high character of Captain Carden. reputed one of the bravest burdensome to him after the loss of his ship, including stores, wine, and | all hands crowded around the two seamen, to learn the strange adven- 
and most skilful officers in the British navy. The United States was of the music and musical instruments belonging to an uncommonly fine French | ture. 


greater length than the Macedonian, but she was inferior in her breadth of 


band, which had been previously captured in the Macedonian or some oth- | 


* Well,” said Capt. Jack, ‘* well, Bill, this beats salt water all tooakum, 


beam. She mounted fifty-four guns, and those of her main deck were of | eT French frigate. This band now gladly changed their allegiance to a flag, | doesn’t it ?” 


heavier calibre than those of the Macedonian. But we have seen that Cap- 
tain Carden considered eighteens more efficient guns than twenty-fours, and 
believed his own ship, on that account, more formidable than the United 
States. 


As the two ships approached each other, the Macedonian took in her 


studding-sails, and hauled by the wind on the larboard tack. The United 


States cleared ship for action; and, being by the wind on the starboard tack, 
when the Macedonian bore a-beam, the United States went about, laying 
her head to the southward and westward, with her larboard tacks on board, 
like the Macedonian, which now bore forward of her larboard beam, and 
dead to windward, being at eight o’clock, about two miles off, which dis- 
tance, as she greatly outsailed the United States, it was only in her power 
to diminish. Both ships now hoisted their colors, and, the Macedonian edg- 
ing gradually away to close, it was evident that the action would soon com- 
mence, 

The unremitting efforts of Decatur to have an efficient ship had been ad- 
mirably seconded by his first lieutenant, William H. Allen, who had been 
cons'antly with him during the last five years since he took command of the 
Chesapeake. They were now to test the value of their mutual toils. Nev- 
er, indeed, did a ship go into action in a higher state of preparation, nor a 
crew under the animating example of their heroic commander, and the in- 
spiration of his past achievements, in a loftier spirit of courage and patriot- 
ism The sailors had a right to be in earnest in the approaching struggle, 
and to give their best efforts to their country... The war was in a great mea- 
sure their own; it had been undertaken for the maintainance of “ free trade 
and sailors’ rights.” 

An incident which occurred to a lad of ten years, on board the United 
States, just before the action commenced, may serve to exhibit the spirit 
with which the whole crew was animated. This boy, named Jack Cream- 
er, who had been allowed to make the cruise, though his age prevented him 
from being recruited as one of the crew, now accosted Decatur, and, touch- 
ing his hat, said to him, ‘* Commodore, will you please to have my name 
put down on the muster roll?’ ‘* Why, my lad !” he replied, with mingled 
curivsity and interest at the courage and confidence beyond his years with 
which the boy seemed animated. “ So that I can draw my share of the prize 
money, Sir.” The necessary order was given, and Jack returned to the gun 
of which he was powder boy. 


Son after nine o’clock, the action commenced by a distant cannonade 


under which they could once more play their own national airs,* 


* In relation to this new discomfiture, Mr. Canning subsequently remarked in Parlia- 
_ Ment, that “he felt it would be altogether unjust to blame the skill of the officers and 

menin our service engaged in the action to which he alluded ; yet he was bound to 
_ declare, that he was not one of those who said, that we ought n ot tethink of the capture 


of the Guerrier and Macedonian. Hus decided opinion was, that it could not be thought 
| too deeply of. It wasa subject which in every sense was calculated to rouse the patri- 

otism and excite the sensibilities of the country. The spirit of our seamen had been un- 
_conquerable, and any diminution of the popular opinion with respect to that glorious and 
, triumpkant spirit, was, to his mind, a dreadful and alarming consideration.” 

* Decatur paid Captain Carden eight hundred dollars, the estimated value of the pro- 
perty he did not wish to retain, The wardroom officers of the United States pursued the 
same liberal course towards those of the Macedonian. 

| _ But Decatur manifested a higher and better generosity, the impulse of a refined mind, 
, in the deep yet delicate sympathy which he took in the feelings of his prisoner. 


tion. “Ore halfof the satisfaction,” he says, “ arising from this viciory is destroyed in 
| seeing the mortification of poor Carden, who deserved success as much as we did, who 
| had the good fortune to obtain it. 1 do alll can toconsole him.” How successful were 
| Decartu’s efforts in a task, in whichit was necessary neither to do too little nor too 
_ much, may be seen from the following extract from the parting letter of Captain Carden ; 
| “Ihave much _—— to express to * my dear Sir, for all your kindness, and all 
| my officers feel it equally with myself. If ever we should turn the tables, we will en- 
| deavor, ifpossibie, to improve on your usual goodness’? 


Mackenzie’s Life of Decatur 


GO UP GOSSIP! OR, THE MAGIC OIL. 
DEDICATED TO YORK’S TALL SON. 








BY FALCONBRIDGE, 


“ What are these, 
So wither’d and so wild in their attire, 
That look not like th’ inhabitants o’ the earth, 
And yet are on’t ?”?—Macsern. 


I don’t recollect a State, so over-looked and slighted by historians and 
scribblers in general, as that rare little “‘ neck of woods,” known as the 
State of Delaware. True, she is not without some report, for we sometimes 
do hear “a gun from little Delaware,” when politicians are about, which 
like many other subjects of life, by the world, are never thought of, until 
their profit can be reckoned on, viewed as it were, with an eye of specula- 
‘tion only. I love that little and neglected State ; she was one of the bright 





This , 
is best expressed in his private letter to Mrs. Decatur, written a few days after the ac- | 


‘*’m shivered if it don’t,” Bill replied, ** but I say, Captain, let’ 3 go in 
| and get ourtogs on; this Adam and Eve business arn’t respectable.’ 

So open went the old door of Poll William’s, and in went the sailors and 
'the neighbors. A fire still burned in the chimney place, but except the 
| clothes of the sailors, and a few wretched pieces of household matters, aot 
| a subject, save the walls, remained. Capt. Jack and his mate soon got their 

togs on and commenced the explanation. 

** Well, neighbors, you see [ and Bill got here after we left home about 

ten, P.M., all quiet. Bill and I hove up to the door here, and [ clapped my 
| peepers to the key hole and took observations. Well, I’m blessed if there 
| didn’t stand old Poll Williams and her gals, under as bare poles as ever a 
frigate hove to under in a hurricane, slushing their old weather beaten 
hides with something in bottles jest like trainile. Warn’t they, Bill? 

‘‘ Jiggered if they warn’t,” responded Bill. _ “1 

‘“‘ Well, but how’d you both get upon the chimney top ?” eagerly asked 
the neighbors. : 

‘* Why, if you'll belay a while, I’ll tell ye. You see arter I and Bill took 
our observations we listened a while, and by aad by, old Poll and the gals 
having slushed themselves from stem to starn, commenced the greatest 
‘kick up’ you ever did seelreckon They danced and danced, and chaunt- 
ed around the pe ate they, cs 

‘© Jiggered if they didn’t,’ -choed Bill. : 

* Wail, arter, a mtg old Poll went up to the fire and said, ‘Go up Gos- 
sip; and shiver my mizen, © up the chimney she didn’t go, straight a3 a 
maintop mast; didn’t she 411?” : enc 

“Dm jiggered if shed , Captain,” said Bill. 

“ Well,” continued the Captain, ** next Deb sae sung out, ‘ Go up Gos- 
sip, and up she riz; and Poll, she next sung out, ‘Go up Gossip,” and up 
she riz, too, slick as slush. ‘ Come on, Bill,’ says, ‘let’s see out the per- 
formance, any how ;’ and in we went. ‘ Let’s follow ’em, Bill,” says [. No 
sooner said (ian off went our rigging I slashed Bill with the le they leit, 
and Bill stushei me—didn’t yor Bill ?” 

“ Jiggered if I didn’t,” said Bill, dt ee 

“ Weli, there we was, slick and shiney asa Georgia nigger, when I sus 
‘All read Bill? ‘Ready it is,’ says Bill. “Go up Gossip,’ says [; ha! ha: 
cut my cable it I warn’t o. the top of old Poll’s chimney in a jiffy. and up 
come Bill rigut arter me And there’sat old Poll, and young Poll, ad D2b, 
right athwart the back-bone of the roof there ; bat lord bless you, neigh- 
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bors, the moment t clapped eyes on I and Bill, they set ail sail with a 
buz equal to five hundred brace of parisidges. Bill and I stuck, as we didn’t 
git the courtersign to follow ‘em, and slushed, as we were, you see It was 
just as much as we could do, te hang on "till daylight. And that is the 
whole gist of the matter ; but if yeu ever catches me arter the witches again, 
call me chowder ; that’s all.” re, 

“I’m jiggered if you mayn’t set me down for ‘ chowder,’ too, if 
arter sluehed witches agaia,” chimed Bill. ; 

The sailors stack to their story, and as the witches never returned again 
to “ Broad Kill” to contradict Capt. Jack’s story, it remains thus recorded. 

Bostonian. 
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A MARVELLOUS RAILWAY INCIDENT. 


The following is from acorresdondent of the ‘ Times” of yesterday :— 
On Monday last, October 12, a genileman of the name of Pcurker, of Sy- 


denham, Kent, was travelling by the mail train from Deroy to London, in | 
a first class carriage, his only companion being a gentleman about thirty | 
years of age, remarkably handsome and perfectly gentlemanly in his appear. | 
F After some preliminary conversation, he requested (o| 


ance and manners. 
have the window kept open, and offered Mr. Parker his wrapper if he felt 
inconvenienced by the cold. Other conversation ensued, and he stated that 


he once possessed a large fortune, which he had squandered; that he had | 


now retired from the army, and had not been so happy for a long period as 
at that moment ; adding that some friend had given him 1,100/. to pay his 
debts, end 500/. more to buy furniture ; and thatthe first thing he intended 


to do waé to buy a dressing-case, which would cost him thirty-five guineas, ' 
which Mr. Parker remarked he thought would be a great pity, as no doubt | 


he already possessed one. After some further conversation, which began to 


alarm Mr. Parker, he suddenly dropped un his knees, and in a most ener- | 


getic and fervent manner prayed for his friends the Dukes of Beaufort and 
Welli:gton, and more particularly that his dear mother, who had died in 
his infancy, should appear, &c, 
to Mr. Parker, ** Did you hear a noise? 
was speaking to me.” 
which he declared to be heil. 


his gold watch, chain, and seals; he began to slap Mr. Parker in the face, 


exclaiming, *‘ You must come along with me!” and thrusting his head | 
§ £. 


through the window, he cut his head and neck in a most shocking manner, 
and was coon covered with blood. 
beat Mr. Parker about the head and face most severely. 


ed, he!ped him in and shut to the door. 


This happened near the Watlord station. 
were made to the guard for assistance, stating that a gentleman was dying, 


and the reply was that being after their time, they could not stop, as the | 


Manchester train was close behind them. This, however, was no excuse 
for the guard not going to the carriage to ascertain what was the matter. All 
Mr. Parker knows further of his strange companion is, that the guard of a 
following train saw aman ina state of nudity running by the side of the 
road, which can only be accounted for by his having thrown himself off 
the train, which was then going at an increased speed. A servant was at 


the terminus of the Euston square station, waiting for his master; but Mr. | 


Parker being in a dreadfully bruised state, and most anxious to get home, 
did not wait to hear the result of this strange encounter; but we are happy 


to say he is now nearly recovered from the effects of his violent bruises and | 


most alarming position. The ‘ Daily News” of yesterday furnishes the 
following corollary to the above account :—On Tuesday (qy Monday ?) even- 
ing, 2 gentleman travelling by the mail train on the London and North- 
western Railway, had a most wonderful escape from serious bodily injury, 
ifnot from death. The train was proceeding at a very great speed, and, 
when within a short distance of the Willesden station, a policeman observ- 
ed some person leap out of a carriage and clamber up the embankment. 
An alarm was given, and the policeman, with two or three of the company’s 
servants, went in pursuit. The fugitive went in the direction of some plan- 
tations, but, finding he was pursued, ke doubled, and approached the rail- 
way, and eventually, after a long chase, was caught very near the spot where 
he took his dangerous leap. He seemed to have sustained no injury, and 
had on no article of dress upon him save boots and trousers, having divest- 
ed himself ef the remainder while in the carriage. On his being conveyed 
to the Euston square station, a servant was in waiting for him, and it was 
supposed that insanity was the cause of the rash and dangerous adven- 
ture. 


A TERRIBLE TRIP ON THE RAGING CANAWL. 


BY JOE MILLER, JR. 








The bard has sung, in mournful numbers, of the perils which surround 
the voyager on the * raging canawl.” The pen of the witty Durivage has 
depicted the awful suspense which harrowed the mind of the traveller as 
its broad expanse of water was agitated by the hurricane—when the frail 
barque, dashed about at the sport of the tempest, almost cracked the tow- 
line—when the waves, running mountain high, ‘‘ nearly reached the sum- 
mit of the tow-path”—nay, when, by the violence of the storm, a monstrous 
and terrific ‘* breaker” burst upon the bank, and, by the resistless tide, 
submerging everything it met in its fury, the unhappy and ill-starred dri- 
ver of the towing horse ‘got a wet foot.” Such are the perils of those 
who venture upon the treacherous element, trusting to the calm appear- 
ance of slack water; such are their dangers when the tornado lashes the 
mad waves into ungovernable fury ; such, alss! in storm and hurricane, is 
their situation, when every moment threatens catastrophe—when the 
drowning passenger may sink to the bottom of the canal, and in order to 
save his life be forced to wade out, amid the ‘‘ wreck of matter and the 
crush of worlds.” 

Yet the canal has its terrors, even when the calm o’erspreads its unruf- 
fled bosom, and the ignorant passenger might imagine he was proceeding 
safely upon his voyage. Sottish ignorance may smoke its cigar with un- 
concern, but fearful experience will chew its tobacco with dubiousness, 
and watch each movement of the skipper with the intensity of desperation. 

It was upon one of those pleasant days in August, when the rays of the 
sun, and the stillness of the unruffled atmosphere, caused the spirits to rise 
many degrees, and the thermometer to rise more, that we embarked upon 
the canal between Whitehaven and Mauch Chunk. Hardly had we got on 
board when the hoarse voice of the driver was heard shouting ‘‘ Gyp” to 
the mules which were to tow us upon our journey. A start—a struggle— 
apull by the animals, and, horror of horrors! the “ line” broke / and there 
‘ay our fairy barque, a helpless thing upon the waste of waters. A wail of 
despair broke from a baby in the arms of its nurse—a deathlike howl es- 
caped from the agonized throat of a dog tied down in the fo’castle. Signals 
of distress were immediately made. The Captain drew forth his handker- 
chief, and fired off a minute gun with stentorian report; the cook hung up 


his newly-washed shirt upon the flag-staff. Meanwhile a passenger, who | 
was evidently an “ old salt,” seized a “‘ setting pole,” and, plunging it into | 


the water, “poled” the boat towards the tow path. His extraordinory pre- 
sence of mind filled every one with admiration. 
re-rigged with a new rope, and we proceeded upon the voyage. All eyes 


Were turned Gpon our gallant deliverer, and a grateful passenger presented | 


him with a cigar. Onward we glided merrily, and eyes that erst were sad 
looked joy again. But soon all were again anxious, when they saw the 
brow of our brave commander become clouded as he viewed a boat ap- 
proaching us. A great nautical manceuvre was to take place. The boats, 
doth towed on the same path, were te pass each other. Hazardous as this 
matter has always been considered, the peril which we had just escaped 
made the operation appear doubly dangerous. Ignoramuses think it an ea- 
‘'y thing for the outside boat to sink her tow-line to the bottom of the canal, 
over which the inside boat may smoothly glide; but navigators, who know 
that the insider has a “rudder,” and that the rope may ‘‘ catch” between 
he rudder and boat, will not deem the affair a thing to jest about. We 
teared each other, ours upon the inside, when an awful shock brought eve- 
ty one to his feet, and woke up the obfuscated boot-black. Our rudder had 
- caught,” and our mules were observed to halt, and the driver, suddenly 
jerked from his saddle, was seen to perform sundry airy feats ere he reach- 
“ ‘erra tow-path. Our own situation was more heart-rending. Our boat 
‘os rapidly drifting towards the outsider—a terrific concussion would in- 
‘vitably be the result! All hands stood aghast—men held their breaths! 
Res who were smoking didn’t puff out the smoke! Even the indomi- 
. le heart of the Captain failed him, for he was heard to remark to the 

sium’s-man,” “* By gracious, we’ll bump”—when our “ — an- 
a seized the idestical pole with which he had saved our lives before, 
tice Pressing it against the other boat, warded off the threatened destruc- 
ee A loud hurrah” issued triumphantly from the lips of the Captain, 
Pty hearing whick our mules were immediately started, and once more 
nod ight craft danced gaily over the waters. “* Look out! the bridge !”’ 
mait aan shouted, when, casting ourselves flat upon the deck, we 


' glided beneath them. Once more we had 


‘feels conSdent that they ave been ni>ped in the bud by the borrors of that 
After rising trom his knees he exclaimed | 
You must have heard that God, 
At the same moment a train passed, the engine of | 
Mr. Parker by this time being greatly alarm- | 
ed, tried in vain to soothe him; his only reply was, “ Have you repented | 
of your sins ?” at the same time throwing off his boots, coat, avd shirt, with | 


He then returned with double fury, and | 
Expecting to be | 
murdered every moment, Mr. Parker entreated him (in order te gain time) | 
to pray again, which he instantly did ; while Mr. Parker, at the imminent | 
risk of his life, opened the door and made his way to the next carrriage, | 
where there was only one gentleman, who, having heard all that had pass- | 
They had scarcely done this when | 
the madman appeared, endeavoring to force his way in also, and it required | 
the united effortsof both to keep him out, so he returned to his carriage. | 
Frequent and unavailing appeals | 


Our brave vessel was soon | 


Catastrophe. ‘Scrape—scratch—tear,” went the timbers as we, 


de we danger. A ffectionate in- | 
qu ries were made for the owners of coat tails strewed about the deck, which 


! 


had been rudely torn from garments in no round about way. But every , buses some—stage-coaches more, 


countenance turned pale, as it was announced that one—a short, fat old; 
| gentleman, who had been asleep on the top of the boat—was found mis- 
siug. The awful truth flashed over every mind—the unfotunate man, too 
bulky to slide under the bridge, had been caught between the timbers, 
| and ground to an impalpable powder. Our craft was immediately stopped, 
_and a deputation proceeded instantly to the bridge, made diligent search for 
the remains of the lost man; but, alas! notraces were evident. Inquiries 
| Were made of pedestrian passengers on the tow path. We were assured 
| by one of these that, about half a mile back, he was passed by a strange- 
| looking individual, about six feet ten inches in height, who strided by him 
{ with great speed, carrying a bundle anda stick. A goodly number of the 
passengers believed this to be a solution of the mystery. Our fat friend, 
| almost melted by the heat of the sun, had been caught between the boat 
and bridge, and drawn out by the pressure, like a mass of puddled iron in 
a rolling mill. This theory was scouted at by others, who illiberally ex- 
pressed an opinion that the man had ‘ sketed” to avoid paying his tare. 
| Sorrowing and sadly we returned to our boat. A superstitious dread agi- 
tated every mind—a foreboding that something more terrible would still 
| happen, took possession of us—the thought became madness, and at the 
next stopping place we leaped from the boat, and * cut” the whole con- 
‘cern. It has now been two mouths since our little party embarked upon 
that fearful voyage, yet the traces of our sufferings upon that day are visi- 
ble upon our anguish-strack physiognomies. My friend ‘*Tom.,” as he 
gazes upon his glowing whiskers, knows that they are redder than of yore, 
because it was then that terror, abstracting the eloquent blood from his face, 
setiled it in his beard. My friend ‘* Charley,” as he looks upon his whis- 
kers, which, blested tn their incipie: cy, have not grown since that day, 


occasion; and asl survey my own ca) i llary attractions, and pluck out here 
and there ‘‘a grey badger,” I inwardly anathematize the cause—that peri- 
lous trip upon the raging canawl. 


Philadelphia, October, 1846 St. Louis Reveille 





ESTRACTS FROM THE NEW YORK « JUDY.” 
JUDY CATECHISES LUB, 

Judy.—Where does the river Lethe take its rise? 

3ub.—Where cocktails take their fall. 

Judy.—What was the first thing Eve made? 

Bub.—A fool of Adam. 
Judy —Did Adam find Eve a Tartar? 

Bub.—We did. 
Judy.-—~What kind of Tar-tar ? 

Bub.—The apple Tar-tar._ 
Judy.—YVell me where is Fancy bred ? 

Bub.—All in my eye. 
Jucdy.—Of what death will Shakspeare’s fame die? 

Bu>.—Of a Kean desire to meke money. 

Judy.—Wha. is public opinion ? 

Bub.—Very much in favor of Judy. 

Judy.—W iat caps are the most unpopular with the Mexicans ? 
Bud —Yankee percussion. 

Judy.—Where is Santa Fe? 


| 
' 
| 








Bub.—In the hands of General Kearney. 


| 


| INTERCEPTED CORRESPONDENCE, 





To Joseph Miller, Esq. 
Dear Joze—We are very short to-day—can you lend us a joke or two, or | 
| a bit of fun of any kind, for our next number? Doone Doo. 
To Doodle Doo. 
| Dear Doopre—The last jokes I lent you were returned in such a mu- 
tilated condition that 1 made up my mindto loan no more. Children should 
not meddle with edge tools. You are welcome to this if it will help you to 
make up. Yours, Jos—EPH MILLER. 
To Joe Miller. 
Sirn—Mr. Simpson, of the Park Theatre, has, in the kindest manner, vol- 
unteered to supply us with two jokes, which he said made him laugh on 
two distinct occasions about the year 1812. So you can keep your stale 
jokes to yourself. Yours, Doone Doo, Esq. 
SPECIMEN OF ANCIENT AND MIDDLE-AGED ‘‘ BEAUX LETTERS.” 

Epistie lst.—From Signor Carlo, Hita’ian Clown at Tryon'’s hamphi 
Theatre, to Mr. George Olland, Hesquire, Hinglish ditto, hat Mr. 
Mitchell’s Holympic. 

Sir—Hunderstanding you har hin want hof a few Haitches, Hi beg to 
state has ha Hitalian Hemmygrant from the purlieus hof Westminster Hab- 
by, Hi hav more than Hi want hin this hindependent country, hand there- 
fore Hican let you have ha lot hat ha hawful sacrifice. 

Your hobedient servant, Fevix CARLO. 
Epistite No. 2—From Mr. ‘George Olland to Signor Carlo. 

Onored Sir—I beg you to accc pt my umble thanks for your ospitable offer, 
but aving done without them with perfect appiness for more than alfa cen- 
tury, | beg to decline. Ima orrible urry. 

Your umble servant, GEORGE OLLAND. 

Affecting Popularity of the *‘ Stars.”—Mr. Jay, in his letter to the 
Editor of ** The Globe,” with reference to the Slave George, mentions the 
interesting fact, that around his (not Mr. Jay’s, but Massa George’s) place 
of cencealment, ‘‘ a large crowd was assembled embracing a number of Po- 
licemen.” We had no idea they were so much beloved. 


A cotemporary, speaking of Mrs. Child’s remarks on De Meyer’s playing, 
calls them ‘* Sublimated Syllabub.” Will he please inform us what kind 
of a ** Silly Bub” is Yankee Doodle. 

When I hear of De Meyer’s magnificent playing, I stand in a whirlpool of 
harmonies. L. Marta CHILp. 

We have often thought that in musical matters Mrs. Child stood in a 
whirlpool of some sort, her head seems so completely turned. 

** Question in Mathematics.”—“ A square multiplied by itself produces 
acube; but if you multiply Union Square by itself, what will be the result ? 
Answer.—A burial ground almost large enough for all the stupidity of Yan- 
kee Doodle. 

A clergyman of Lowell, lately had half a dozen new sermons, ‘‘ which had 
never been preached,” stolen from his pocket at East Boston. The mis- 
guided pickpocket was afterwards arrested at his hotel, while in a deep 
sleep. The unhappy man, with the fatuous recklessness of his class, had 
attempted to read one of them. 





——_———— — 


How to get out of an Omnibus. 

Tis raining very hard—in fact, it has been raining for a week—and Broad- 
way looks as if a real Tar River had been let into it at Union Park, and was 
rolling stickily toward the Bowling Green. It is the harvest of the stage- 
men, although theatricals are pretty nearly washed away. Our ’bus is cram- 
med—seven on each seat, not counting four half-sized ¢hildren and three 
_ babies in arms—and we are dashing along at about ten knots. Suddenly 
| pops up a large fat man with red lining in his cloak, and bumps his hat fu- 
riously over his eyes against the roof. By the time he has got out of his 
hat he is pitched forward into a lady’s lap—already occupied by a baby in 
the condition of one of John Rogers’s. Lady screams—baby kicks—nap- 
'kin—into the next neighbor’s lap. Wiggins with the red lining now feels 
his way up, and at length manages to get hold of the strap. Braeing him- 
self firmly, he gives it a yerk! while the driver, feeling that his legs can 
never stand the pressure, lets all go, and Wiggins, strap in hand, tumbles 
‘into the protuberant stomach of a Bank President, quietly snoozing over 
| his discounts on his way home te dinner. The President has the gout, and 
| his hat has fallenintothe mud. Wiggins looks unutterable things through 
‘the little hole where the desperately long strap comes through, and the 
| President gazes savagely at his hat disappearing in the mud and distance. 
| But now, at last the driver has pulled up, and the huge vehicle swings to 
its moorings with as many a sea sick motion as a pilot-boat ‘‘ outside of 
| Sandy.” Wiggins didn’t want to stop on this side—why don’t you go over 
to the other walk? So, here we are—and here comes the driver’s great 
| brown hand for his sixpence. But Wigginscouldn’t think of such a thing 
—he has nochange! By and by, however, after an infinite deal of fum- 
bling, he turns out a Plainfield bill from his waistcoat pocket, where it lay 
at the bottom of an indescribable medley of things, beginning with a gimlet 
aud ending with the stump of a cigar. The other passengers begin 
to grow impatient. Some sneer, some laugh, some look anxious and dis- 
tressed, as if an important appointment were about being broken by the 
stupidity of Wiggins. Some (who have got almost home) threaten to with- 
draw their patronage trom the Line if the driver doesn’t goon. At last! 
here is the change, and Wiggins is gone. No he isn’t gone, either! He 
is a respectable man, and Mrs, W, reads the papers, and she says that omni- 
bus-drivers and tin sixpences are anonymous. Wiggins has found a tin 
sixpence—or at least he verily believes he has! e bites it—no, ’twill 
pass! Thank heaven! out he goes, exhaling a streak of red lining as he 

asses, and not forgetting to tread sharply uponthe corns of his hatless 
riend the financier, and to almost crush the knees of the ladies, who are, 
by the way, the most enduring and uncomplaining creatures in the uni- 
verse. Butheis gone. Not abit of it! Here he comes after his um- 











brella ! 


— ——— ——_ 

Now Wiggins didn’t know that he was making a perfect nuisance of him- 
self—he hadn’t the slightest idea of such a thing. He had ridden in omni- 
. He had acquired a vague notion that 
pulling the strap would stop the stage ; and he imagined that the effect must 
follow the cause instantly, as sound follows concussion. In fine, he was too 
vulgar to stoop to the vulgarity of finding out how to get out of an omnibus 
without annoying every body else in it ; and so he stumbled and pitched and 
tumbled about from one side to the other, incommoding every body most 
direfully, and causing several fervent prayers, silently offered up, that if he 
ever did get out he should break his neck, merely by way of a great moral 
lesson. He has gone through life in the same way. Instead of observing 
how that which he has every day to do can best be done, he goes on daily 
scalding his mouth with hot tea, spilling the toast upon his trowsers, splash- 
ing the gravy of the roast-goose over the ladies who sit next him, and man- 
aging on all possible occasions to do some grievous wrong to his own peace 
of mind and those around him, rather than take a littlk—a very little— 
trouble to make himself passably learned in the Indispensable Litlle, whence 
depend in a thousand almost invisible threads the warp and wool from which 
the graceful garments of true politeness are woven. 

N.Y. Yankee Doodle. 








AN UNENVIABLE POSITION. 

Contrary to almost invariable practice, I one morning sallied out totally 
unarmed, in Galveston Island, except with a short “ life-preserver,” which 
was placed in the breast of my coat, upon a sketching ramble amongst the 
deserts and hillocks and the grassy swamps at the eastern end of the island. 
A handsome little whelp, one ** Tony” by name, travelled at my heels, and 
made his way through the tall stiff grass much after the same baffled fash- 
ion and not with much greater ease than his master has occasionally ex- 
perienced when endeavoring to force his way into a cane-brake. About 
noon, having half lost myself, [ looked out for a land mark; and having 
discovered one in an isolated mass of rude building, which is used as a 
slaughter house for the city butchers, and which stands on the prairie wbout 
a mile from the principal portion of the city itself, I directed my course 
thitherward. After brushing through the pathless prairie awhile, I light- 
ed upon a deep sandy road leading in that direction, and pursued it he 
slaughter house stands on rising ground, and has attached to it an enclosure 
surrounded by very high and strong wood fencing, in which the half wild 
cattle intended for the knife are first of all with diffieulty driven. They 
are afterwards picked out as occasion requires, but not unfrequently turn 
upon their slaughterers, and amidst great danger are either shot, pin ved by 
powerful dogs kept there for the purpose, or dragzed to the ground by the 
Mexican lasso. Approaching the foot of the risiug ground, I observed a 
large white dog, about the size of a mastiff, though not so long onthe 'eg, 
come from round the corner of the building, lock a moment ia the direc- 
tion I was coming, and then walk down to meet me. Toay piped one lit- 
tle growl and then began to whine, creeping at the same time with h's tail 
between his legs so close upon the heels of my boots, that they chopped 
him under the chin at almost every step taken. 

As the beast approached sufficiently near to allow a distinct view of him, 
it must be confessed [ felt at the moment that I would much rather have 
met face to face with any wild beast in Texas. Although so large, he was 
made ina similar mould to that in which our English bull-dog is cast, on- 
ly that the former was distorted, more ugly by half, horrible to look at. His 
head seemed scarcely less than that of a man, while his forehead aud brows 
beetled so much that they appeared almost to shut his eyes. Conscious 
that to exhibit fear by attempting to get away would only be to endanger 
myself the more, I steadily pursued the road, without even crossing to the 
opposite side, for the brute had taken the precaution to come down in a 
straight line on the same side as he first saw me. Cautiously, however, 
and without more apparent movement than was just needful, I placed my 
hand upon the “ supple jack,” or preserver, in my coat breast, and kept it 
there ready for a blow when needful. As we approached each other still 
nearer, the deg gradually walked more softly, and, at the same time, as 
gradually bent himself towards the earth as though preparing to spring. 
The necessity gave me courage, and I still walked on directly in his face. 
knowing, as I did know, that if such show of confidence would not save me 
nothing would. Had T even attempted to get out of the way, little doubt 
can be entertained that he would have been upon me ina moment. When 
Within a yard or two his belly nearly swept the sand. Tony atterapted to 
run yelping away, but dared not face his fellow-creature, and, therefore, 
as I afterwards found, (since I dared not take my eyes off my antagonist for 
a moment,) retired about a hundred yards behind, and leaving me to it, 
there tock up his stand to await the result. Another yard or two, and the 
slaughter-dog put his nose close to my knee, but did not attempt an attack. 
He then passed behind, and at almost the same instant I observed another 
formidable beast, taller thau the first, though not of the same kind, also 
coming from the same place towards me—another instant, and another dog, 
equally large, also made his appearance, ‘These latter two eventually took 
up their positions, one on each side of me, but rather in advance; while, 
on turning my head very slowly in order to avoid alarming these volun- 
tary guardians for my safe custody, I found the first one with his nose with- 
in two feet of my legs, for the purpose of taking care of me behind. And 
in silent state, with this powerful body-guard—or rather under this dog 
arrest, I marched on towards the slaughter house. Of two things 1 took 
especial care—neither to deviate from my path, nor to increase nor slacken 
my speed. Neither did I speak: though my thoughts were busy enough 
in wondering what they meant to do with me—whether they would detain 
me at the slaughter house until some friendly butcher who knew them 
chanced to arrive for my deliverance, or whether, when we arrived on the 
ground of blood, they would fall upon and devour me. I knew they were 
not particular—that their habitation was with death, their food raw flesh 
and entrails, their drink not unfrequently warm blood; and as to attempt- 
ing force against three such fellows it was out of the question, unless in the 
case of a direct attack—though even then it must have proved ludicrous- 
ly useless. Not a single human being was in sight—not a house near 
enough for the inhabitants to hear had I imprudently shouted. My oaly 
present hope lay in the possible circumstance that, as the dogs were out, 
there might be some one on the premises; but as we arrived almost close 
upon them, the first living object I beheld was a rat, about as large asa 
good sized kitten, sitting on his hind quarters outsiie one of the doors, and 
either washing his nose or picking a bit of victuals by way of mid-day re- 
freshment. This incident appeared conclusive—either that nobody was 
there, or that slaughter house rats are very bold and brass faced rats indeed. 
The latter proved to be the case; for on reaching another corner of the 
building, I espied a-much-to-be-desired-looking butcher scraping the. hide 
of apig. He instantly raised his head, and perceiving how matters stood 
—for even then I cautiously avoided shouting to him—called in a stormy 
voice to the dogs, name by name, to come up. Rather reluctantly they 
obeyed his command ; and then I stood still, first to thank him for havin 
rescued me from very unpleasant custody, and then to whistle up the af 
frighted Tony. With great difficulty I achieved the latter object; but he 
no sooner saw his canine masters again than he scoured away before me at 
least half a mile, where he awaited my coming. When I reached him and 
took him up in my arms, he trembled like a jelly 02 a crippled table ; nor 
did he recover his spirits until the lapse of some hours. As for myself, 
on arriving at home I took a glass of grog, smoked my pipe, and related 
and laughed at my adventure. That these dogs were trained to guard in 
the same manner the cattle brought for slaughter, no doubt can be enter- 
tained, That any effort made by any desperate bullock to travel out of his 
path would draw upon him the teeth of his ‘‘ policemen,” is no less to be 
doubted. I would therefore advise any man who may chance, if any ever 
should find himself in a similar pickle, to “‘take warning by this example,” 
and not to run the risk of his lite in an inconsiderate and timid attempt to 
save it. Rides, Rambles, and Sketches in Texas. 








Captain Smith’s Stery.—A correspondent of the Newark Daily d- 
vertiser gives the following receipt for getting rid of one’s neighbor’s 
hogs ! ies 

“¢ About the year 1830, I settled at Lower Peach Tree, in Wilcox county, 
Alabama, and cultivated a few acres in corn and cotton, besides a small po- 
tatoe patch and a bit of garden, as was usual in those days, My nearest 
neighbor, John Champion, being better off than the rest of us, had a nice 
gang of hogs, and feeling a little above his neighbors on account of his 
wealth, and being an overbearing kind of a man too, was not particular whe- 
ther his stock broke into other people’s fields or not. My crop was too 
small to feed my own family and John Champion’s hogs too, so I com lained 
to him several times, but could get no relief ; when, being at old Erasmus 
Culpepper’s house one day, I heard him make the remark that if a foot or 
an ear, or even a small piece of bear skin was thrown 10 @ place where 
hogs use, that they never show their snouts there again. I went home and 
got the skin of a bear which I had killed some time before, and ratte 4 
supplied myself with some cern, I went out and saw about twenty year ol 
munching away in my field. I ‘tolled them up,’ and catching a good run- 
ner, sewed him up in a bear akin, and then turned him louse, when he ran 
after the rest, who flew from the supposed bear. The last that was seen 
of them was at Barret’s Creek, near forty-miles from my house, only two 
being alive—one running from his fellow sewed up in the skin, and he try- 
ing to catch the other—the rest were found dead, having literally run them- 
selves to death. It is needless to add that John Champion’s hogs stayed at 
home afier that. 





Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


Dec. 5. 
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«AMERICAN TURF REGISTE 


Racing and Trotting Calendar for 184. 


NEW SERIES. 


JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


§G- Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- 


plication to the office of this paper. _ 
A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sent to 
any part of the United States or Canada. 


RACES AND MATCHES-“TO COME. 
Corumpia, S.C... Annual J.C. Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 12th Jan. 
CuHarceston, S.C. Washington Course, S.C. J.C. M., Wednesday, 17th Feb. 
Curcaao, Ill. ..... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Monday of June. 
Haynevitce, Ala.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 9th Dec. 
Narcnitocues, La. Jockey Club Meeting, 25th Jan 
New Onceans, La. Association Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Dec. 

Se.ma, Ala Jockes Club Fall Meeting, 3d Monday, 2!st Dec. 





R 


—— 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Sweepstakes for Double Teams.—There is fun a-coming! Itis propos- 
ed to make up a Sweepstakes, two miles on the road, for double teams, In 
which several pairs of the fastest horses in town are to be engaged—to go 
with two in a wagon, and owners to drive! It will probably come off next , 
week. 





Natchitoches (La.) Races.—Mr. Reysurn, the Secretary of the Jockey | 
Club announces that ‘ in order to afford an opportunity to those gentlemen 
who annually visit the South with their Stables, to attend their next annual 
meeting, have postponed the races to the 25th of January, 1847, which will | 
conflict with no meeting now advertised in the State. The purses will be 
large, and will be advertised in due time. The excellence of the track, the 
great abundance of provender, and its contiguity to New Orleans, must 
make it a desirable point for those gentlemen who will visit us to train for 
the spring races in the city.” 


Natchez (Miss.) Races —We hoped to have received in time for to-day’s. 
paper, a complete report from * A Young Turfman,” of the meeting on the 
Pharsalia Course, which commenced on the 16th ult. On the first day 
Duncan F, Kenner’s Scintilla beat Capt. Minor’s Jenny Lind, in a 3 
yr. old stake of nine subs., at $300 each, mile heats. On the second day 
Mr. Turnbull’s Sister to Thornhill, 4 yrs., won the purse for mile heats, 
beating three others—the entries of Col. Bingaman, Capt. Minor and Mr. 
Fanning. A race for a saddle and bridle was won by Capt. Minor’s Glide. 
Col. Bingaman’s Bund/e-and- Go walked over for a stake for 2 yr. olds, to 
which there were six subs. at $500 each. 


Scarcity of Quail in Virginia.—A gentleman writes us from Jeflerson 
County to the following effect. ‘I wrote you last winter to the effect that 
Quails had become nearly extinct in this county. It is worse than I thought 
at the time. I practice medicine in this county, and as this has been a sick- 
ly season, I have ridden a great deal, and I have not seen a single bird this 
fall. I have taken the trouble inthe last week to hunt some fine cover 
with my dogs but with no success.” 


Columbia (S. C.) Races are to commence on the 2d Tuesday, 12th of 
January, and promise to exceed in interest any meeting that has been held 
on the course there for many years. 


A Creole of Louisiana.—By the packet ship ‘‘ Orleans,” Captain Barret 
from the Crescent City, we have received from our friends Corcoran and 
Bunce, a Rattle Snake that in length can give either of them ‘‘a feet !” 
He is a scrowger—almost as iarge and long as a Boa Constrictor! It is the 
finest specimen we have ever seen, and is quite an acquisition to our Cabi- 
net of Sporting Curiosities. 


New Orleans Races.—The “ Picayune” of the 21st ult, states that eve- 
ry thing gives token of the approaching races of the Louisiana Association. 
Many of the horses which ran at Memphis week before last are already at 
the Eclipse Course, and by to-morrow morning half a dozen stables will be 
down from Natchez. The stables of Lecompte & Co. and Mr. Miller of this 
State, Mr. Greer of Kentucky, Mr. White of Missouri, and Mr. Kirkman of 
Alabama, are already on the ground. It is well worth a ride now to the 
Eclipse Course to see the horses in their exercise, and we may hint to am- 
ateurs that they will find refreshments on the ground. The Miller Stake is 
the talk among betting men. The late race of St. Louis, by Altorf, has 
been a surprise to every one. Three of the nominations in this stake may 
be seenon the course now. We think we shall have a brilliant week’s 
racing. 

We see that ‘Rover’? was among the “ illustrious strangers” whose arri- 
val at N. O. has been recently chronicled. Will he inform us what * big 
things” are to come off, and what “ cracks” are to show there? Where is 
Peytona? 

“ The young ’Un.”—The following notice of this amusing correspondent 
of ours we find in the “St. Mary’s Beacon,” published at Leonardtown, 
Md :— 

The “Young ’Un” in Luck.—We are pleased to learn that that capital 
rib-tickling correspondent of the N. Y. ‘ Spirit of the Times,” Mr. Geo. P. 
Burnuam alias the “* Younc ’Un,” to whose productions, and those of 
other kindred spirits of that celebrated journal, we attribute our escape from 
the Ague and Fever this fall, is likely to become a man of fortune. He is 
thought to be one of the heirs of an individual by the name of Burnham, who 
died in London a short time since without a will, leaving an immense prop- 
erty behind him—estimated at several millions sterling in value. A few 
days ago the Attorney for the heirs addressed a letter to the ‘* Young Un’,” 
advising him to “ establish his pedigree,” and the way he does it is super- 
latively funny. The veriest cynic in existence would be provoked to laugh- 
ter on reading it. We have cracked our knee-pans over it more than once 
already, and, we have no doubt, our cachionations will be fully as deep 
when we come to puruse it a second time, which we are ‘‘bound” to do the 
first leisure hour. If we may judge from his writings, the “* Young Un” 

isa choice spirit, and we sincerely hope he may get that fortune—we do ! 


A Veteran.—A few weeks since we mentioned a horse forty-fou® y ears 
old, now in occasional use, by a gentleman ef this city. We find in an 
Engiish paper—the Warwick Advertiser—au account of a mare, quite as 
extraordinary :— 


Mr. John Hopkins, of Mount Pleasant, (a tenant of the late lamented 
Sir John Mordaunt) has now in his possession a mare of the extraordinary 
age of more than forty-four years. e has ridden her himself for torty- 
two years. She is as cleanin her limbs as a foal, and is the mother of a 
horse six years old, also the property of Mr. Hopkins. 





A Specimen Letter from Alabama. 

My Dear Sir,—Every body whose opinion is worth minding—indeed any 
body who knows any thing at all, agree in saying that the “ Spirit of the 
Times” is not only the raciest, but rightly consider it the richest docu- 
ment extant. Therefore out of decent respect to the opinions of mankind, 
and of your friends in particular, I beg to enclose the sum of Five dollars, 
and claim the honor, glory and circumstance, of a paying subscriber. 

Now I pray you to charge your people to cause a plain direction on the 
wrapper, and punctually mail my paper, which done, I am always yours, 


HAMBURGH (S.C.) RACES. 

Dear “ Spirit.”—With a krowledge that you desire to chronicle the 
sporting events of this “‘ time honored Course”—Cherokee Pond—l] address 
you from the field a hasty dish. 

° : . ’ 

I will, at the out set, give you the substantials, the ‘‘ Bacon and Greens,’ 
and leave the syllabub and second course to be disposed of at pleasure. 
TUESDAY, Nov. 17, 1846 —Purse $-—, free for ali ages, 3 yr. olds 90]bs., 4, 102—5, 

112—6, 120—7 and upwards 126lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Mile 

heats. 

Col. W. Hampton’s ch. f by Imp 

MOIS, B TWO. occ cs 0.05 04048 
Bie. TewereS BO. oe: 5 bcs 00 bg0 se Sern ee hee Obs ch. ee ee ae 
Mr. Porter’s own brother to Hero, by Bertrand, out of Imp. Sarah, 3 yrs... 
Mr. Smith’s ch. f. by The Governor, out of Pheromena, 3 yrs...... ‘ 

Time, 1:54—1:55—1:56—1 :58, 

An interesting race throughout. The first heat the winner carried Slbs 
overweight. 
reducing the surplus weight it was quite a “ tight fit,” as each heat was a 
neck and throat-latch affair. ; 

WEDNESDAY, Nov. 18.—Purse $-—, conditions as before, Two mile heats. 

Capt. Stewart’s ch. m. Castanet, by Imp. Monarch, out of Betsy Robins by Kos- 

RONG, © ss 65 cas 50 2 S46 Ow clnee cha’ os bet Me webe a 
Mr. Porter’s b. f. by Imp. Monarch. out of Kitty He 
Capt. D. Howe's BU. 7. Cite; @ 9r8,. ...s. + c0059s 5.088 ‘ 
Doct. Barrow’s Jumping Jake, by John Dawson...... 

: Time, 3:52—3:55. . 

Won easily; the Gano filly the favorite at starting against the field. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 19.—Purse $——, conditions as before, Three mile heats. 
Capt. W. A. Stewart’s (Mr. Poindexter’s) b. m. Sally Morgan, by Imp. Emancipa- 

Th, OO OE OGY BIOTA, MAE. 6. 6.5's. 60.0 40g 501s alos and otk 4 alesineh's ste 
Mr. Porter’s ch.m. Maid of Lodi, by Hualpa, out of Phenomena, 6 yrs... 

Capt. Rowe's ch. h. by Wagner, dam by Roanoke, 4 yrs... 
Time, 6:05—6:01. 

Won easily, the Wagner colt the favorite at starting. After the second 
heat even betting with the Wagner colt and the Maid of Lodi. 

In names or ages I do not pretend to .ecuracy—this will be supplied by 
the very worthy proprietor and Secretary, Doctor Geiger. Iam, as you 
will see, a novice, and like sl! beginners, must ‘ shoot at the flock.” 

With this Course is associate some of the proudest names of the South 


. Monarch, out of an imported Langar 


r 


ath, 3 yrs..... 


Carolina Turf—Cols. Hampton, McPuerson, AusTon, SINGLETON, and 
Gen. Hampton. Here the produce of Gallatin, Bedford, Archy and others, 
have won distinction, in times when this manly sport brought in contact 
the noblest of Carolina chivalry. It is true both “man and beast” have 
transmitted some of their best blood to perpetuate their names and orna- 
ment the American Turf. There is one, conspicuous, whose name need 
not be told, who is, by acclamation, a gentleman, combining all that is no- 
ble, generous, and sportsman-like. 

I cannot close this desultory communication without noticing two most 
remarkable personages that were in attendance, and whose names and 
spirit still preside over this Course. Capt. Wise, the venerable President 
of the Club, is $5 years old; tall and erect—his spirit sustains with dignity 
his manly frame. He is a native of ** the Slashes” of Virginia, but for the 
last six years a resident of Edgefield District. On being asked his age, he 
replied, and very significantly—*“ Sir, that depeads upon the company I 
am in!” The other is still more remarkable, Capt. Josuus HamMMonpD ; 
he is 95 years of age, small in stature but erect in person, and elastic in gait, 
with all his faculties unimpaired; he has a glistening dark eye; his name 
and character is identified with the bloodiest scenes in our Revolution. 
An ardent whig, he was particularly distinguished in the ‘* Snow Camps” 
of Carolina. One anecdote of this great admirer of the Horse I can’t with- 
hold. (He, too,isa native of Henrico county, Va., has resided in Carolina 
for the last 80 years—emigrated to Monroe County, Georgia, four years ago, 
where he now resides.) In returning to Carolina, which is his annual 
habit, two years ago, he met a racer, who bantered he had the fastest 
horse in Georgia. The old gentleman was at the time riding a “bit of 

lood” of his own breeding—he accepted the proffered challenge, and told 
his friend to “light” and strip. Mounting his own horse he won the race 
(half a mile) on the road—at the age of 93 years. 

So much for the association of the Cherokee Pond, when I only intend- 
ed to give asummary of three day’s racing, 

Truly yours, ToY-AH-NE-TAH, or YouNG BEAVER. 


THE GAME IN CANADA. 
BY AN OFFICER OF THE BRITISH ARMY. 

Dear ‘* Spirit”—I propose to write you on the prospects of the shooting 
in this neighborhood (Amherstburgh, Canada West) and the adjacent parts 
ef Michigan. And first with respect to the woodcock; we were so unfor- 
tunate as to spare our best ground until the 4th July, when down came four 
ef the Detroit gentry upon the devoted place, and walked away with sixty 
couple only the very day before we had intended to storm it! This Stoney 
Island is, in dry seasons like the past, the best ground within several miles 
of this. Inconsequence of continued illness, caused by the terrific heat, I 
was unable to go out more than three times; the number brought home 
were only 18 couple, and the birds scarce. Not so with the Snipe, which 
came next in the order. Last season I find by the book that only six snipe 
were brought to bag. Appended to this notice in the game book (of which 
more bye and bye) are these two words—‘“ shot miserably ;” but as far as I 
can recollect, the birds were very scarce that day. The contrast between 
last year and this, is certainly great. Up to the present date (Nov. 20th) 





killed in one day being 20 to one gun, besides other game. There is a 
large swamp hereabouts where they are very plenty, but the walking is so 
extremely iaborious that we seldom attempt it, except in dry weather ; how- 
ever, there has been no necessity to go there this Fall, the corn-fields and 
stubbles being very near as wet as the swamps, for we have been deluged 
with rain. The Pigeon have also been very numerous, and stayed with us 
a week instead of only for one day, as last year. Of Quail, we have already 
100 brace recorded , against 50 last year. I have not the least doubt but that 
we shall make up 300 to 400 brace—provided a friend stays with me—as he 
drags me out almost every day. I thought the Quail pretty plentiful last 
year, but they are five times as plentiful this. The Duck shooting, which 


were driven to the lakes to feed. 


powder and three ounces of shot, and kills well at 100 to 130 yards; but as 
I do not like such monsters, I should be glad to let it go. The last time I 
fired it was in a small canoe, when it nearly absquatulated me out of the 
d—— crinkum crankum thing. [ laid it down very carefully in the bottom 
and put for home. and have never seen the thing since, 

Bye the way, you have a few correspondents who ‘ know a thing or two,’ 
and if you can induce one of them to give and idea of a shooting skiff to 
draw 24 inches water, quite steady under the fire of Long Tom above men- 
tioned, in a slantindicular direction, and not too wide, as that prevents its 
going through the rushes, you will confer an obligation on myself for one, 
and I doubt not a great number of others also. 

Deer Shooting is now in great force; the animals are plenty and in ful. 
rut ; we are soon to commence at them, for which purpose we are to be off 
to a place called Marshall, on the Detroit, and some thing Rail. There 
we are to see God knows what, but from the way in which the people talk, 
nothing less than a bag full of elephants will satisfy me. You shall hear 
of our doings, for, as a pretty large party are going, some one is sure to 
meet with some adventure, out of which one may draw food for the—what 
shall I call it? sure it is “esprit moquer”— to develop itself. There also 
the little white parchment-backed book, “ big with fates of murdered in- 
nocents;” in it with great solemnity are we wont to record the day’s 
deeds and misdeeds. It is a custom we learnt in our youth, and now prac- 
tice when far away from the bonnie hills of Scotland and the aristocratic 
poultry yards of England, and their well-stocked manors. Well, well, can 
I remember the head-keeper introducing the sportsmen into a rude bothy, 
yclept the larder, to view the day’s slaughter. Grouse, ptarmigan, black 
game, roe, and sometimes a red deer, all hung up and tieketted according 





J. P., Mobile, Alabama. 


ka their age, or in bonnie England, the well-powdered footman, after din- 


Capt. Stewart found it necessary to “lower his sights ;’’ after 


112 snipes are recorded as having payed a debt to gun; the largest number | 


last year was excellent, has been a great failure: there was but little or no 
xice in the swamps, and as little or less water, and so I presume the ducks [ewis, Sibley, Wallop, Willis, Alexander, and Haliburton, with a fidelity 


I have a horrible big gun to dispose of; it fires off about six drachms of of nature dwelt upon t Listen to Frank Forester — 


ns ne 
ner, announces to the shooters that the game is ready ; one and all proceed 
to the servants’ hall, where the long table, and oft the floor also, is covered 
with the slain. Pheasant here—woodcock there—rabbits, hares, almost 
numberless. The book is produced—the several lots counted and com- 
; mented on—put down, and all adjourn again to the dining-room, where the 
| shooting commences afresh, and more birds are killed than ever the world 
bred. Adieu, yours, Dinxs. 








COL. HAWKER ON GUNS AND SHOOTING: 
The following extended notice of the American edition of this far famed 


9 |Manual for sportsmen, is from the N. Y. ‘* Courier and Enquirer,” of 


Tuesday last :— 


Instruction to Young Sportsmen, in all that relates to Guns and Shooting, 
by Lieut. Col. P. Hawker: first American, fromthe ninth London Edition. 
To which is added, the Hunting and Shooting of North America, with de- 

| scriptions of the Animals and Birds, carefully collated from various 

sources, by Wm. T. Porter, Esq , Editor of the NewYork Spirit of the 
Times; with Illustrations. Lea & Blanchard, Philadelphia. 
| The above is the title of the first work of purely sporting character, that 
| has ever issued from the press of the United States. It is not, however, on 
this account that we esteem it worthy of a particular notice, but because it 
is in all respects a valuable, well-executed, standard work, treating right 
well and ably of a subject, of which to treat well and ably, requires a great 

| combination of various faculties, and various information. The work of 

| Colonel Hawker, which forms the base, as it gives the name, to the book 

| before us, has been admitted and received as the sportsman’s manual in En- 
gland; the country par excellence of the world, in which everything, and 
not less than anything else, sportsmanship and woodcraft, are systenatized 
and reduced toa practical science. 

In all that relates to guns and gunnery, Col. Hawker has no superior, 
among gentlemen, scarcely among gunsmiths—many of whom, aud those 

_the most eminent, have expressed their indebtedness to him for hints and 

inventions in their own trade. 

In like manner his observations on dogs, dog-breaking, and the diseases 
of dogs, are invaluable ; and his instruction to young sportsmen the best 
that ever have been indited, and perhaps it would be scarcely too much te 
say, as gond as éver can be given in theory and on paper. 

Ali these portions of Colonel Hawker’s original work are retained in this 
American edition,—in other words, all is retained that is in anywise val- 
uable to the American sportsman; while all that is local, and peculiar to 
the British isles, as to species of game and the mode of taking or pursuing 
it, is very properly omitted as useless to the cis-atlantic reader. 

And before going further into the consideration of the work before us, we 
must give this credit to the Editor, that this is in reality an American edi- 
tion of a valuable English book; not, as most so called American editions 
are, an exact reprint of a foreign work with a few garbled passages, or a 
few worthless notes superadded. The English text, when ii is given, is ad- 
hered to strictly, and given without interpolation or alteration. When the 
English text ceases to be valuable as, treating of things unknown in the 
United States, it is thrown aside altogether, and its place supplied by a se- 
ries of admirable articles, many of them now given to the public for the 
first time in a permanent publication, collected with great care and research 
irom all the ablest writers, English or American, who have made public 
their experiences of the ornithology, the sporting, the woods, the wilds, the 

‘waters, of America. How great the labor expended on this department of 
the book before us has been, and how great are its claims to originality, may 
be cppreciated from the fact that, out of 459 pazes, 279 are purely Ame- 

rican, original, and now for the first time brought together in one com- 
mon form. 

| The value of these collations may be as fully estimated, as their extent, 

by the fact that they are from the pens of the best writers in the country— 
| at the head of the list standing the veteran Audubon, the poet of the fea- 

_thered race, and inspired orator of nature—Giraud, the celebrated ornithol- 

_ ogist, and author of the Birds of Long Island—Dr. Lewis the editor of an 

American edition of Youatt’s unrivalled werk of the Dog—Sir James Alex- 
ander, K.L.S. 14th foot—J. H. Willis, Esq., of Quebec—Frank Fores- 
ter, alias H. W. Herbert—Thorpe, alias Tom Owen the Bee hunter— 
| Meadows, a/ias Barton Wallop, Esq., of St. John, New Brunswick—Sam- 
| uel Slick, alias Judge Haliburton, of Halifax, N. S.—H. H. Sibley, Esq., 
of Missouri—Kendall, of the New Orleans Picayune, and a host of others, 
for the most part contributors to the New York Spirit of the Times—of all 

; whom may be shortly said, that they are not the men to write about 

| that which they do not understand; are exactly the men to write about 

| What they do understand, exceeding graphically, strongly and well. 

As we should expect, therefore, the book is full both of information and 
| entertainment, and is quite as well qualified to amuse one class of tlie com- 
munity as another ; sportsmanship or even a love of fieldsports being by no 
means a requisite to enjoying it thoroughly and to the core. Every one 
who loves to read vivid descriptions of scenery, wild and rapid narrations 
of adventure, pleasant and striking anecdotes of men and animals, cannot 
fail to find both profit and amusement in its varied pages. Our limits of 
course give us no space for extract or quotation, and where all is so excel- 
lent, to select particular papers is almost invidious ; we cannot, however, 
refrain from specifying after Mr. Audubon’s and Mr. Giraud’s delicious con- 
tributions, a capital narration by H. H. Sibley, Esq., of Hunting in the 
Western Prairies, which shows the writer to possess all the qulifications of 
an observant traveller, a true sportsman, and an accomplished writer. 

The book is beautifully got up, excellently printed, and handsomely il- 

lustrated—though it might be objected that some of the illustrations being. 

from English plates are more appropriate to English than to.American 
sporting. 

In conclusion we will only add that the editorship does infinite credit to 

Mr. Porter, and the manner of publication to the respectable house.which. 

has produced it. 


; From ‘“‘ The Albion,” of Saturday last. 

It would be difficult to conceive a better executed work than this.. To. 
the excellent matter of the far-famed Lieut. Col Hawker, the American 
editor has made additions in which the distinctive feature of sporting in 
North America are treated of in a manner that will delight every true lover 
of nature. With these additions, the work of Lieut. Col. Hawker being 
very properly cut down by the omission of many chapters devoted to matter 
of a local character, we have a book of some five hundred pages, nearly two- 
, thirds of which relate to American Sporting, and are now presented to us 

for the first time in acompact and permanent form. The list of contribu- 
tors, from Frank Forester (H. W. Herbert, Esq.,) to Geo. Wilkins Kendall, 
| Esq , includes the names of sportsmen scattered over every part of :his vast. 





continent, and whose opportunities for acquiring experience over lakes, 
_Tivers, forests, mountain and valley, seem to have been greater than fall to 
| the *eommon lot.” From the pens of such men, men of education, and 
meomarre of nature in all her most attractive moods, we have descrip-- 
| tions of animated nature and natural scenery that will delight every reader, 
| from youth toold age. The habits and qualities for sport of birds, from the- 
| snipe to the wild turkey, and of quadrupeds, from the elk and wild cat to 
| the *possum and squirrel, are explored by Audubon, Giraud, Chapin, Thorpe, 


and accuracy beyond all praise. And then with what relish are the charms. 


* * 
of North America intro- 
k as a fit companion for 


In this wise are the “‘ Hunting and Sporting ” 
|duced. We heartily recommend Mr. Porter’s Bos 
| the tent, cottage, or parlor. 

From the “ Evening Mirror.” 
The mere mention of the fact that ‘ York’s Tall Son’ is the 


* x * * 


editor of the work, will of itself give it a wide and very general circula- 
| tion; but when it is known that H. W. Herbert, Audubon, J. P. Giraud, 
| jr., Dr. E. J. Lewis, T, B. Thorpe, Geo. W. Kendall, and many others of a 
| like stamp, have contributed to its pages, anything like praise becomes su- 
| perfluous. It is the first book of a purely sporting character ever publish- 
'ed in the United States. The work is got up in really beautiful style, and 

is very handsomely illustrated throughout by numerous and well-executed 
| engravings. Those who wish to get their money's worth, are advised to 
| buy “ Hawker on Shooting, by Porter.” 








The Hunt—Trouble among the Squirrels.—The Geneva Gazette gives 
the following account of a squirrel hunt which recently ‘* came off” in that 
neighborhood : 

On Monday last, a hunting match, about which there had been consider- 
able note of preparation, came off in the neighborhood of our village. The 
arties to the match eonsisted of thirty of our citizens, fifteen on a side. 
hat the woods in our neighborhood were pretty well scoured, the a nount 
of game being 426 for one party, and 365 for the other will fully testify. 
The slaughter was principally among the squirrels, other game being very 

scarce at this late season. 


A Windfall.—Thomas Keaf, an Irishman, employed as a laboring man 
on our Railroad, last week received intelligence in authentic shape, that he 
was an inheritor of an estate in the Haase Isle, to the amount of 13,000 
pounds, or $60,000. After reading the letter, Thomas picked up his old 
coat, it is said, and gave it a sling as far as he could off the dock, then call- 
ing his fellow countrymen, told them of his fortune, and ‘‘ put them all 
through,” without stopping to count eost. He started y Ireland we 
this week. Bridgeport. , Wedne 
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A WOLF HUNTING ADVENTURE IN CANADA. 


Written for the ‘ Spirit of the Times,” 
BY AN OFFICER OF THE ROYAL CANADIAN RIFLE REGIMENT. 


At thy bidding, dear “* Spirit,” we buckle on our armor, consisting of a 
good dinner, which, having discussed, we propose to endeavor to initiate 
the green ’uns into the mysteries of a Wolf Hunt; but lest any one should 
doubt the circumstance, we are quite willing to take odds as to the cor- | 
rectness of the version, as it leaves this, though by no means so ready should | 
the printer’s “ devil” ever get hold of this scrawl. 

Our natal day, to begin secundem artem, was Friday —I dare not say the 
year; we have in consequence been doomed to all the perils and crosses 
that flesh is heir to, and were we not an eldest son, with sundry jury masts 
(as Marryat calls them) in the shape of younger brothers, we should long 
ere this have perished by flood or field. In the following narrative you will | 
see how near an approximation to this unwished for event we arrived at, | 
and how miraculously we escaped. 

We got leave of absence last year for fifteen days, and gathered together 
a goodly stock of jolly fellows and combustibles, packed up pots, pans, and | 
tents, and, just on the eve of departure, the /eave was cancelled! Well, | 
we went raving mad! The doctor, who happened to call next day, recom- | 
mended mustard plasters to the soles of our feet, and our caput laid bare! | 
We routed him, however, befure he proceeded to extremities, by producing | 
a stout hickory stick, and no more was heard of the doctor. Our future | 
hunts would have been pretty well soled indeed, with his cursed mustard | 
plasters. Mustard is not bad in its proper place, but that is decidedly nearer 
the head than the feet. Thank heaven, our rage evaporated finally. We 
did no more damage than drinking all the panch for the party that ateta.,1 
having determined to submit to our fate with christian fortitude, and also | 
prepare our minds to contemplate the tremendous sin which the poor devil | 
we were to try by Court Martial on the morrow, (who had been guilty of | 





habitual drunkenness /) by getting most gloriously screwed, and causing | 
some six or eight others to ambulate on other legs than their own, the sup- 
ply of barrows being extremely circumscribed in these parts. 

Subsequent to this, a nice fall of snow came, and we got leave of absence 
for three or four days, and, with a young friend and an Indian, betook our- | 
selves to the woods. Having beard of a log hut on acreek, we took no tent ; 
the hut turned out a pig-pen ; pigs and fleas being very familiar, we would | 
not have that bothy, and located some two miles further down the country. | 
It being too late to hunt that day, we chopped wood, made fires, cooked, 
eat, smoked, and told stories. The Indian and our young friend, who was | 
part Indian, told such awful yarns about the wolves, whose howling » 
were frequently regaled with, that I hardly felt safe where I was, and I | 
vowed that if I aaw anything suspicious the morrow, that I would make | 
tracks for home as fast, or perhaps even faster, than if the Devil were after 
me. I went to sleep, and dreamt all night about the brutes, and yelled out | 
so frequently, that I considerably decomposed the sleep of the gentlemen | 
who had been alarming me. 

After breakfast, next day, I shouldered my heavy two-grooved double 
barrel (18 to the lb.—safe as the bank, or perhaps sater than a great many, ! 
at 250 yards, that is to say, nine times out of ten I would hit a man or deer | 
at that distance with it.) Putting, also, a few extra unclothed bullets in 
my pouch, in case of surprise. (Mem.: [always fold a rag tight round the | 
ball, tying a string round the top, and cutting it off close, a very much ! 
speedier way of loading a two-grooved rifle than the common one of patch | 
and bail separately.) [ had not been gone twenty minutes from our shanty | 
before I fell in with a fresh track, which, by its breadth and length, I knew | 
tobe that of a large buck. After following it for an hour, I put him up| 
without being able to see him, in consequence of the old crust not having | 
been sufficiently soft before this last fall of snow ; however, I followed on, | 
in hopes of being able to get a sight, and after about four hours more of | 


Dp 


hard work, I manage to get him on new, and more open ground, where the | 


5 


old snow was almost melted away, a‘d at last I get a view of as fine a stag 
as ever was seen, browsing on the head of a fallen tree. Slipping unper- | 
eci ved behind a tree, ’tis but a short time before I cover him, a full 130 yards | 
off. I pull the trigger, and am gratified to hear the peculiar “‘ thud” a ball | 
makes when striking a soft substance ; this sound alone sufficed to tell me 
the noble beast was wounded ; he bounded a full six feet in the air, and fell 
on his knees, but quickly recovering himself, was off, seemingly unhurt; 
my second barrel was fruitlessly expended. On going up-to the spot where 
he stood, I found large drops of blood, and eagerly following his track by 
the increasing gouts of blood, fancy that his powers of endurance will be 
but of short duration. In about half an hour I find his pace has mended 
into a walk, the stream of blood, meanwhile being strong as ever. ‘“* Ha! 
there he is !” his sides are heaving convulsively, his tongue is lolling out. 
* Poor thing! what a pity to destroy such a noble animal!” Bang! it isall 
over! my knife is drawn quickly across his throat, his last struggle is past, 
and where am I? the Lord only knows. Sitting down, my pipe is lighted, 
my compass produced, and the last rays of the sun consulted. My way is 
N. W., and I have no time to waste—this big beast is to be hauled home. 
Quickly I disembowel him, tie a rope of bark round his horns and fore 
legs, and start, fully convinced that, before the five miles I expected I had 
between me and home, had been accomplished, I should be completely put 
out of conceit of that fun for some time te come. Oh, Lord, how heavy he 
is! I wish to heaven those legs of yours were not of such little use. Good 
heavens! whut was that? There it is again! 4 wolf by the powers! 
Another, by heavens! I am chased by a whole pack! What must I do? 
Run? The devila much of thatisleftinme! Climbatree? Don’t know 
how. Oh, you infernal brutes! Is it not enough for you to go about the 
country eating up the squaws, but you must also have a go at the Chris- 
tians likewise? Oh, Dinks, Dinks, you are but little better than mince- 
meat! Yowl! yowl! On they come, the hounds of hell! Ah, there is 
a nice crooked tree, and a most convenient fork in it. Can’t you manage 
to gettoit? Here goes—it is but a short distance, may be 12 or 15 feet. 
There, that willdo. I’ve cheated you for this time, and, if I can help it, 
you shall not eat that stag. Nearer and nearer they come! The prospect 
of approaching death by wolves quickly subsides, but the thoughts of being 
frozen in that fork is by no means agreeable ; however, it must be. My 
rifle I unsling, and cocking both barrels, am prepared for the fray. Eh! 
What? Why, confound them, that long Indian and his copper-colored 
friend have been running me for the last hour, determined to cheat me out 
of my spoils. I no sooner see them than I let fly at a tree close beside 
them, which causes them to make tracks the other way, and from behind 
two trees they make their peace with me, and offer to drag the deer home. 
While the four miles are being performed (for from hearing the first how! I 
had gone considerably astray), I meditate my revenge, and knowing their 
partiality for strong drinks, on approaching the hut I hide most effectually, 
every drop stronger than water. Had King David been with us that day, 
his song would have been somewhat akin to the ‘* Roast beef of old Eng- 
land.” Everybody knows, of course, (and if they do not, then let them 
know it from henceforth,) that that song of his called ‘* Wine maketh glad 
the heart of man,” was an after-dinner effusion. That rib of broiled ve- 
nison—was it not delightful? Did it not go down better than all the wine 
and oil that famous toper of old indulged in? Did it not gladden our 
hearts ? 

After we had indulged in this very rational amusement for some time, I 
light my pipe and proceed to address the two victims—‘‘ I am extremely 
sorry to tell you that, on arriving here this evening, I found the door open; 
some wolf has been in and stolen all the grog! Knowing, however, as I 
also do, that you both belong to the teetotal society, he spared the coffee ; 
to that, my friends, you are welcome !” 

* Now, Dinks, damme, this is too bad! Did we not haul that big beast 
home for you? Only let us have one horn after our hard day’s work !” 

‘** Hard day’s work, eh! Who the devil made your work hard but your 





ewn cursed selves? Who asked you te run the life nearly out of me, to 


say nothing of the fright you put me in? Who knows but that my hair will 


be grey by morning? The devil a drop you get for this day’s work, and so | iing me, and left. 


you can drink coffee, or else go to bed.” 
I kept my word, drank my coffee, put out my pipe, and went into the 


| forgot how to take care of it. 


land of Ned, out of which I was disturbed by finding this divine couple | 


hunting all over for the bottle. 
** Now, boys, it will not do. 
it, so do not make your day’s work harder.” 
I need not say that though I since have hunted with them often, that I 


| hever saw or heard of more wolves running me, and the sight of that noble | 


If you look till Doomsday you will not find | 





—a 
t—and the Judge apologised for troub 





Of course I answered that I had no 


Poor fellow! it had been so long since he had any money that he had 
I haven’t heard of his having any since. 


You will perhaps agree with me that he is a shiftless man. Quiz. 
Tavtvanasse, Nov. 17th, 1846. 
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GAGGING. 


| Mr. “Spirit”—Bunn says that Sagging should not be permitted under 


any circumstances. Whether Bunn is right in this or not, I have known 


animal’s horns in my hall full often reminds them of their grogless, and I | cases where the richest part of an entertainment has been owing to a well 


may also add, Godless freak. 
AMHERSTBURGH, C. W., Noy. 18, 1846. 


Dinks. 


P.S. Please tell ‘* Frank Forester” that here, i. e., Amherstburgh, Cana- 
da West, the Snipe were first observed on the 24th March, 1846. There 
were but very few of them. The Woodcock were first seen about the 18th 
March, but as no particular attention was paid at the time, they might have 
been for some days previous. If here, I will endeavor to furnish pretty ac- 
curate information next Spring. Now] think of it, I may as well mention, 


that about the 20th November, 1845, I noticed for three follewing days im- | 


mense numbers of hawks, of various sizes, flying from South to North, at 
an altitude of about 150 to 200 feet. At the same time I shot several spe- 
cimens of owls, which were extremely plertiful ; the weather was pretty 
cold, with a hart frost. I have not noticed the migration of the Quail, but 
will attend to that. Anything Ican do in that line shall be done; put it 
in the ‘* Spirit,” and I shall be safe to see it. 


a 


WHAT’S IN A NAME? 
On one of the nights when Forrest was performing Macbeth at the Bos- 
ton Theatre, during his recent engagement a party of young men in a pros- 


agreeable to the American tragedian. 
$¢ C- ,’ said Forrest, addressing one ot the managers, who happen- 
ed to be behind the scenes, ** who are those fellows making such a disturb- 
ance in that private box ? 
go and ask them to be still. 
Accordingly Mr. O 


Really such conduct is outrageous.” 
preceeded to the door of the box in questicn, 


/ and, politely informing the gentlemen that Mr. Forrest was considerably 


disturbed by their loud talking, requested that they would be so obliging as 
to be quiet, at least while Mr. Forrest was on the stage. The gentleinen 
took the admonition all in good part, apologized, and promised to be si- 
lent. 

Now, Mr. O has a peculiar expression, of which he makes frequent 
and indiscriminate use. This expression is, ‘ As tight as peep”—rather a 
sportsmanlike phrase, applied particularly to persons who are tipsy, some- 


what obfuscated in their intellectual regions by too copious potations.— | 


Whence the origin of the phrase it is hard to conjecture, for it is not re- 
corded by Mr. Audubon or any other great naturalist, that ‘‘ peep,” a very 
small and unoflending bird, are in the habit of getting ‘ tight.” 

«QO »’ exclaimed Forrest again, as he encountered the manager after 
he bore the message, ‘‘ what did they say? Who was it? 
matter ?” 


* Oh!” replied O——, impatient to dismiss the matter, ‘* it’s nothing— | 
{ 
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nobody—they’re tight as peep—tight as peep ? 
Here Forrest was called to the stage, and went on in the dagger scene, 


looking daggers at the proscenium-box. The occupiers of it were quite 


still, but their former noise brooded on his mind, and as soon as he got | 


through with the business of the scene, he marched up to the stage-mana- 
ger, and inquired of him— 

** GinBERT—Wwho the devil is this Tirus Prep ?” 

‘* Titus Peep !”’ answeved the best actor of old men on the American stage 
—*‘* Titus Peep! I never heard of such a person.” 

** Well! there he is in the proscenium-box,” said Forrest—‘‘ and he has 
been making a disturbance—confoundedly annoying. 
find him out. I shall cail Mr. Titus Peep to account,” 

‘* Titus Peep !” muttered Gilbert to himself, as he moved off—‘ strange 
—TI never heard of him—can’t be a Bostonian.” 

The play went on to its termination, and every once in a while Forrest 
would be asking about Titus Peep, and wondering what the deuce he meant 
by making such a noise. 

By and by, the great tragedian met the stage-manager again, and address- 
ed him with— 

* Well, Gilbert, have you discovered yet who is this Titus Peep ?” 

** No, I have not. I have asked fifty people, and nobody ever heard the 
name before.” 

** Why, O—— knows him; he told me of him. When I asked him who 
it was talking so vociferously, he svid it was Titus Peep.” 

“‘ Better send for O——,” suggested Mr. Gilbert, ‘* and inquire.” 

Accordingly Mr. O-——— was summoned. 

“Mr. O ,” said the stage-manager, ‘there is a good deal of curiosi- 
ty excited about a gentleman who has been noisy in the proscenium-box. 
Mr. Forrest says you know him, and that his name is Titus Peep.” 

“Him!” exclaimed the astonished O-——, ‘‘1 said what? Name, Titus 
Peep !” 

** Yes—you told me go,” said Forrest. 

*“ Oh—ho !—yes—I see. Alla mistake. I didn’t say that. 
were high—tipsy—jolly—tight—tight as peep !”” 


I said they 


A PORTRAIT FROM FLORIDA. 

Mr. Editor—In Florida, as well as every where else, there are some 
very eccentric characters. Judge Jones for example. He hascome ofan ex- 
cellent family—received a first rate education, and is one of the most per- 
fect gentlemen whomI have ever met. He has but one fault that I am 
aware of, and that is shiftlessness. In spite of all his talents and accom- 
plishments he cannot possibly make aliving. His friends elected him to the 
Legislature whilst we were a territory, but he neglected to present his claim 


| for pay until every dollar of the appropriation was expended, so he lost that. 


They next gave him the appointment of Judge ot the County Court, but he 
never collected a dollar for fees, and got the office so much in debt that they 
were forced to invite him to resign, and accept a commission as Justice of 
the Peace. He, however, habitually forgot the days of the setting of the 
Court, and consequently got no business, But better to illustrate his char- 
acter, I will give you the following anecdote which actually occurred whilst 
he held a commission as a last named officer. 

One day, one of his more enterprising brother officers had occasion to call 
for the assistance of another magistrate. His personal friendship for the 
Judge, and his known sauvity of manners which would prevent his object- 
ing to any decision that he might make, induced him to call Judge Jones to 
his aid. 

The case was disposed of, and his friend collected the fees and duly paid 
over to the Judge bis proportion—which amounted exactly to the sum of 
25 cents. The Judge was highly delighted—he immediately came down 
from the bench and seizing his hat, prepared to leave the Court. I met him 
at the head of the stairs. He remarked to me he had just received 25 ceats, 
and continued, while Clapping his pocket— 

‘*It is the first money that I have been able to collect in—let me see— 
over six months.” 

I of course expressed my surprise, and he passed on. 

I loitered about the Court-room for fifteen or twenty minutes, and on leav- 
ing was accosted by the Judge at the foot of the stairs, who appeared in 
deep perplexity—and was fumbling in all his pockets. 

‘* Mr. Q., have you seen anything of two bits about here? I was fortu- 
nate enough to collect that amount up stairs there afew minutes ago—but on 
repairing to my room I discovered that I had dropped it.” 


' 


put gag. There are several varieties of * the gag,” the principal of which, 
according to my nomenclature, are the gag premeditated, the gag deliberate 
and the safety gag. The last is brought into use when a performer gets 
stuck in his part, and is obliged to get out of the difficulty at the shortest 
notice, and in the best manner he can. I think of a case in point which 
may “‘ serve to illustrate.” 

If any of my readers have ever been left on a dull winter’s day, ina 
Down East town, strangers—the thermometer 14° below zero—a tearing 
wind that cut like a hand-saw—and an uneasy, busy, devil raising ‘‘pertik- 
erler Rennnil * in your brains, and refusing to let you read, think, or do 
anything else for ten consecutive minutes—they can appreciate the situation 
of your humble servant, who, while travelling through Maine several years 
snoey one Thursday morning found himself ia precisely the fix described 
above. 





, ceniutn box talked rather joudly, and made more noise than was precisely | 


It is very annoying to me: I wish you would | 


What is the | 


I’m determined to | 


I tried to nap it, but it was no go, and I was driven to take up my abode 
by the side of a roaring, old-fashioned, rock-maple fire in the bar-room, in 
| the midst of as taciturn an assembly as ever swallowed gin and molasses, 
| As some compensation for the dullness ot the company, the landlord had 
| a capital knack at mzking whiskey punch, and in the course of the day I 
made way with an amount of that article sufficient to have brought tears to 
the eyes of my friend GouGn, or any other of my brethren in the cause of 
Temperance. 

After having given the auction-bills, probate notices, antiquated horse- 
bills, and other usual ingredients of bar-room literature, a thorough perusal, 
| my eye at length fell on what, with the exception of the landlord’s nose, 

was the most conspicuous object in the room—a flaming poster, announcing 
in all the glory of forty-two-line pica, the performance of Shakspeare’s 
| ** Measure for Measure,” by ‘the unrivalled corps of Locomotive Tra- 
gedians, under the management of Mr Buff”? The preauction of the piece, 
by the way, Was termed a **Shakspearian Revival,” and its unprecedented 
attractions in the way of wardrobe, scenery, &c., were described in terms 
high-flown enough, one would think, to produce an excitement in connex- 
ion with this ‘‘ revival,” equal to any of KNApp’s, 

I learned fromm my landlord that this company consisted of one woman 
—one small boy—one heavy an—one walking gentleman of sixty—and 
four d-—~d low comedians. One of the latter, a chap named Honges, I 
further learned, was a pretty regular customer of the landlord’s, and whiskey 
| punch was his especial failing. By looking at the bill, I saw that Hodges 
| was cast for * Lucio.” 

When evening came I made the best of my way to the “ theatre.” Hay- 
ing paid double price for a box ticket, [soon found myself ensconced be- 
| hind a strip of rough board-fence, white-washed, which extended across 
the back part of theroom. The theatre, which had formerly served as a 
| Stove-house for dried-apples, smoked-herring, and other dry goods—had its 

beams and joists carefully concealed from view, by the use of a couple of 
| hundred of old exchange papers, bought at the office of the Kennebeck 
| ** Journal,” at two-and-thrippence, Yankee, per hundred, which were post- 
, ed up in an artistical and very tasteful manner. The proscenium was a queer 
| medley of odds and eads, the curtain was green cotton cambric “ of Yankee 
manufacture.” The orchestra, which embraced acracked fiddle and melan- 
'choly French horn, executed (in a most barbarous manner) a succession of 
energetic howls ; and finally a broken cow-bell rung up the curtain. 

, 1 will not distress the reader by describing the doublings and twistings 
that ensued ; nor will I harrow up his feelings by narrating the awful ago- 
nies which poor Shakspeare was obliged to suffer on that never-to-be-for- 
gotten occasion. Suffice it to say that the cutting and slashing which 
took place, was enough to make the stones cry out, and brought down the 
house repeatedly. 

Our friend Lucio, who seemed pretty well ‘‘ sprung,” for the most part 
got along as well as any of them, but in the last scene he fairly run against 
astump. ‘* The entire strength of the company” having been brought into . 
requisition, no one was left for prompter, and if any one got into a swamp 
he was obliged to push his way through as best he might, without any ex- 
pectation of assistance from any quarter. As I have said, Lucio got along 
very well till the last scene, but when the Duke signified his charitable in- 
tention of making him a husband, he seemed fairly non plussed. He 
should have said— 

‘* Your highness said even now, Imade you a Duke ; good my lord, de 
not compensate me in making me a cuckold.” 

He stammered, and hemmed, and fidgeted ; and finally driven to despera- 
tion, stove through with— 

‘* IT may be the first knave who has made a prince a Duke, but 'm d—d 
if you are the first prince that has made aknave a cuckold !” 

Which I may safely say is the newest ‘‘ reading” it has ever been my lot 


to hear. SKIRTs. 
Boston, November 30, 1846. 








ADVENTURES OF A DRAGOON OFFICER. 


Journal of Captain H. W, M———, of the 2d Regiment of the U. S Dragoons, while on 
his route from San Antonio de Bexar, Texas,to Camargo, in Mexico—communi- 
cated in a letter toa friend in New York, which has been politely furnished to the 
“ Spirit of the Times.” 

Camaroo, Aug. 25th, 1846. 

Dear N.—In my last hasty letter [ informed you of my intended depar- 
ture from San Antonio de Bexar, Texas, to join the main Army of Occupa- 
tion under General Tayxor, and that I had determined to make my way 
across the desert wilderness from that place to this, the preseat head quar- 
ters of our Army in Mexico. As the route is one which has seldom been 
travelled by Americans, and of which little is known, and as you have ex- 
pressed a desire to learn the particular features of this section of country, 
bordering on the Rio Grande on the north, and which is now in dispute, [ 
have thought it best to copy for you my hasty daily remarks, and regret the 
want of convenience and time for sufficient comment to render them very 
interesting. 

August 6th.—Pursuant to orders, left San Antonio for Camargo, accompa- 
nied with four Germans (raw), three Delaware Indians, and one Cherokee 
(as guid@lto Laredo), and my old servant Dom—the latter breeched, and 
each speaking his own language. Party mounted, armed, and with ten 
days provisions—servant leading a pack mule. 

Bill of fare—10 lbs. pork, 10 lbs. bacon, 10 lbs. hard bread, 10 lbs. flour, 
8lbs. coffee, 10 lbs. sugar, 1 qt. salt, and a paper of pepper. 

Cooking utensils and furniture—1 small frying-pan, 2 tin cups, 1 tin can : 
teen, and a knife and fork. 

Utensils—a hatchet and bowie-knife. 

Outfit—a common tent, 2 blankets, a pair of saddle-bags, valise, and car- 
pet bag, the three latter containing my wardrobe for the ensuing cam- 
paign. 

Dress—a wide brimmed straw hat of Texan manufacture, a blue jacket, 
buckskin tights, and high chapparal boot with large spurs. 

Thus, with a pair of holster pistols, a belt-pistol, a double-barrelled gun , 





and mounted upon my finest horse, you have your compagnon deJwoy- 
ager. : , 

Marched 15 miles and encamped on the Madina, a stream tributary to the 
San Antonio—course south. Country, prairie interspersed with small oaks* 





and the mosquite tree—well watered and soil good ; grazing fine and abound 
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ing in mosquite or buffalo grass; saw several large herds of deer; found 
the route on the Laredo trail imperfect in places. In the afternoon I was 
joined by a party of Mexican traders, thirty in number, who are residents 
of the Rio Grande, and have been to San Antonia on a trading expedition, 
having a caravan of thirty or forty mules heavily ladened with merchan- 
dize. They are rough looking customers, but declare themselves friendly, 
and [resolve to join them for mutual protection. Night rainy. 

August 7th.—Morning rainy, and, in company with the caravan, march 
at 9, a.m., fifteen miles without water. Halt near mid-day at a standing | 
pool of poor brackish water—stripped our horses to graze and take a lunch, | 





broad shoulders, and bringing also abundance of Mustang grapes, similar to 


Muscadine, and quite good, making an excellent jelly for the venison.— | Place I had designed leaving on the right, and passing down the river ; but 
Made eight miles and encamped in a mosquite valley. Soil wet and boggy. |as my German friends had been so improvident of their provisions as to eat 
The mosquite tree is similar to the locust in appearance, and resembles j ten days’ rations in seven (with plenty of fresh meat), the party was in js 
the peach in its growth, making the valley look like an old peach orchard, | Waut, and I determined to go into the town for new supplies. * 


Grazing good to-day; oak timber for fifteen miles—thence pyairie, with | 


scattering mosquite and bushes. Found abundance of cactus, which grows | Came in sight of the town where we had a magnificent prospect of the river, 
to the height of twenty feet, with numerous main branches, covered with , With its broad valley, and of the distant mountains of Mexico. Marched 
fruit and quite palatable. Country poor, with water only in standing pools, ato town, and called upon the Alcalde, the justice or principal officer, and 


and very warm. Course south, same as yesterday, and made a wet encamp- | found him polite. As he was unable to speak a word of English, he sent 
for an interpreter, a German merchant who was the only person who could 


Here I slept under a small mosquite tree, the night being warm, with a | speak English, through whom I made known tothe Alcalde that I desired 


ment near dark on the Laredo trail. 


out water or timber, with herds of antelope, deer, and wild horses occasion- 


day, with the Mexicans in advance. 
when the day being excessively hot, we halted and tried to seek some shade. 
Some of my party were now on foot, and their feet blistered—their borses 
having given out. 
try same as yesterday, except abundance of the mosquite tree, with bet- 
Sent out two Indians to hunt, who returned with two fine deer upon their | ter grazing. : 


es ee ee ee 


August :3th.—To avoid the heat of mid-day, marched an hour before 
Making twenty miles by 10 o’clock, 


The face of the coun- 


These I called the ** 1st Foot.’’ 


I was now within nine miles of Laredo, situated on the Rio Grande, which | c 


My party here separated from the Mexican caravan, and at half past 4 we 





us, apparently half buried in the mountains, which rendered the view 


SE 
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ally. Took shelter at night under the spreading branches of a prickly pear, | quite romantic. Encamped in a heavy rain atsun-down on the river, which 
with my horses tied to graze at my feet. Hot water to drink—but anything | is here high and rising, with some drift wood on its surface. 25 miles to- 
when thirsty. Rattlesnakes plenty. day. 


August 18.—Marched 12 miles and halted opposite Mier, at mid-day, 


when [ learned that U. S. Troops were stationed there, and resolved 
to cross the river, which is 400 yards broad, high, and with a rapid current, 
but the want of a canoe delayed our crossing till morning. 


August 19.—At day-light heard the drums beat from Mier, which came 


upon the breeze like a fond voice from home, delighting us all ; and at sun- 


ise two Mexicans crossed with a canoe forus. 1 embarked with my Mex - 
an and Indian guides and pushed off from the shore, holding my two horses 


by the head to assist them inswimming, the faithful mule following. The 
current carried us down about 600 yards, where we brought up in the quick- 


and and bushes on the other side, and I first sat foot upon Mexican soil. 


The canoe re-crossed twice and brought over my party all safe, except my 
faithful and favorite dog. Poor Pat / she had accompanied me_ thus far, 
and shared my rations, but in swimming the river she drifted down with the 
current about half a mile, and from exhaustion and the inflamed state of 
her feet (from travel,) never joined me again, 
her but could not. 
was with pain that I parted with her. 


I used every exertion to find 
She seemed to have turned in luueliness to die, and it 


Entered Mier and found it garrisoned with 80 U. S. troops, under Capt. 


heavy dew, and had an amusing dream. The dream was of this wise :— | Some provisions, and designed camping in the town for the night. He said | Vinton, to whom I reported myself, and remained there all night. 
When in the midst of the best sleep the prairie afforded, I thought an op- | be would supply me, and sent a guide to point out a camping place, at the 
possum (of the most crawling species) was making his way over my face. | Same time caulioning me against the Camanches, saying they were very | given iu honor of the Americans, where I participated in the pleasures of 
Little disposed to submit to such an indignity, I gave an involuntary knock | troublesome, and had stolen all the horses and mules away, and killed five | the evening and enjoyed itmuch. Women pretty, with dark hair and eyes, 


with my hand—awoke—and sprung upon my feet ; when looking round for | Mexicans within the last ten davs near the town. 


the ‘critter,’ I beheld my aforesaid wide brimmed straw hat (which previous | 


distant. I could not suppressa hearty laugh, which made Dom open his | had a refreshing supper 


In the evening I attended with two other U.S. Officers a Mexican ball, 


dark complexions, fine teeth, and have a fondness for Americans; they are 


Encamped about halfa mile below the town, 0. the river, which is about | very easy and graceful dancers, and waltz most divinely. The step I had 
to going to sleep I had placed over mv face, as a curtain to my bed, to inter- | 400 yards wide, with strong and even current—water muddy, but cool and | used amongst the thorn bushes lately, would not answer me here without 
cept the dew and moon’s rays) “ knocked into a duck fit,” and about a rod | gvod ; and with fine mutton and melons, which were brought into camp, we | some material variations. 


Doubled my guard, and morning found us safe | 


Mier is a pretty Mexican town, and contains 3000 inhabitants, is water- 


eyes; and after seeing to my horses, which were a little frightened at the | from Mexican or Camanche thus far, though as yet within an enemy’s ed by the Alamo, a beautiful and rapid stream, rising in the mountains of 


scene, laid down to dream again—this being the second night—upon some 
wedding-cake, received from a fair Northern friend the day before I left San 
Antonio. 

Slept, as usual, with one eye open to keep watch of my horses, for the In- 
dians will sometimes steal horses in the night, almost from under their riders 
without being observed. My guards were out, as the country is full of wild 
Indians—my gun by side, and Pat near by to point me the foe. The dark 
blood in Dom had ceased to circulate, for he slept like an African in the 
sun, as if never to awaken again. 

August 8th.—A heavy fogthis morning. Marched at eight, and encoun- 
tered a heavy rain at eleven, when the Mexicans halted and unpacked, pil- 
ed,and covered their merchandize. My party also halted with them by a 
mud-hole of poor water, when all got nicely drenched, as there was not 
timber enough to enable us to find any tent poles : small bushes only are 
found growing, and the trail heavy and boggy. 

After making 12 miles to-day encamped, and passed a wet night under a 
mosquite bush, covered with my tent. Course south, and the country a high 
rolling prairie, without timber ; water poor and scarce; grazing good; 
game abundant ; rattlesnakes common, having killed twoin camp. Cayenne 
pepper grows wild in abundance, and the Mexicans eat it. Hence ‘the 
pepper-eating Mexicans.” Here we found our arms all wet. 


August 9th.—Sunday, so says dates. 
thing wet. 
and muddy, and the atmosphere excessively hot and sultry. Course the 
same as yesterday, and over a broad level prairie without timber or living 
water, parts covered with scrub or prickly pear. Soil miserable, though 
good grazing ; boggy, and quite impassable in wet weather. Suffered much 
from want of water fit to drink. Passed the San Miguel, a slaggish stream 
of black water, with a fetid odour, which we could not drink, and the horses 
refused it. Game very abundant, particularly deer. We killed six to-day 
in riding along the trail, two of which I killed at a single shot with my gun. 
They were fat and delicious, and we had a fine barbacue after encamping. 
Abundance of cactus, and many varieties covered the ground in many 
places, which rendered the trail impassable, being beset with thorns, as all 
bushes have thorns upon them. 

The Mexicans lost a mule, but recovered it again at {wo in the morning. 
The evening was clear and beautiful, and | hada fine night’s rest under a 
mosquite, excepting always an eye for my horses. Beautiful sunsets—course 
south—16 miles. 

August 10th.—Marched in a south-westerly course, fifteen miles to the 
Rio Frio, which, not being fordable, made it necessary for all hands to un- 
pack and prepare to cross. The Mexicans used canoes made of a single 
raw cow skin, lashed up at the sides, which would take over from 4 to 600 
lbs. at a load with safety. They would swim the stream, taking a rope in 
their mouths, attached tu the canoe, which they would draw after them — 
We drove in our horses and swam them, and then swam the stream our- 
selves. 

After two hours occupied in this way, we pushed on, and made a distance 
to-day of 30 miles, over an interminable prairie, without a single tree of 
any kind, the day being excessively hot, and suffering much for water.— 
Face of the country high, rolling, dry, and barren—portions scrubby, and 
covered with cactus, and some grass interspersed. 

After marching the last fifteen miles without water, we encamped after 
dark at a small mud-hole, which served ourselves and our caravan with all | 
the water we could get, the weather continuing so excessively hot, as to be 
almost insupportable. At mid-day we would cover smali bushes with blan- 
kets to afford us shade. 

Saw some wild horses, and many signs of Indians to-day. Game scarce, 
thotgh I killed a large buck. 

Aogust 1ith.—Marchgd at 7; course S.W. by W.—10 miles; thence S.W. 
10 miles, to the Nueces River. Country same as yesterday, high, rolling, 
and barren, without trees of any kind, or water, except in small holes. Pros- | 
pect often unlimited and grand, without a tree for thirty miles around or 
within my vision. Grass stinted. The vanilla bush, in full bloom, grow- 
ing in abundance, perfumed the atmosphere for miles—very fragrant and 

pleasant. 

Saw to-day, for the first time, the century plant—a species of cactus— 


The morning lowry and every 


town. 


which is very similar to whiskey. 
(** Americana,” as he called it) at 1 bit per lb., made in his own house, and | 
also procured a Mexican guide to conduct me to Camargo, 130 miles dis- 
tant down the Rio Grande. 


ings either of stone, mud, or poles set in the ground, of one story high, wit 
mud floors, and roofs of earth or straw. 
and is much dilapidated. 
ments are gaming and dancing; luxuries, eating, smoking, and lousing ; 
religion, catholic; people, hospitable and kind. 


a number of Mexican women. 
the gentlemen seated upon small rugs, and the women upon nice goat-skins 
spread out upon the hard earth floor. 
chicken and soup, served without knives, forks, or spoons; the chicken 
part being eaten with the fingers, and the soup part with a thin species of 
bread made of corn and doubled into a spoon as required, the spoon and 
soup being devoured at the same time. 


We did not march until eleven, when we found the trail deep I had some times made a similar use of my fingers upon various parts of 
game birds not unlikethis Mexican chicken in structure, so that here I was 


ter, diffusing at the same time a tinge of red into her dark features. 
second course was a saucer of beef-stew, which was quite delicious. 
silver fork and spoon being now introduced by the women, who remarked 


the west, and emptying itself into the Rio Grande. 


The place is celebrated 


August 14th.—I called again upon the Alcalde, and found him extreme- | for the ‘* Mier Expedition,” in 1842, when the Texans after a bloody bat- 


Loredo contains 1500 inhabitants, speaking the Spanish language ; build- 


It was built about acentury ago, 
Men lazy, and women pretty. Principal amuse- 


Dined by invitation to-day with the German merchant, in company with 
The party were arranged around a table, 


The first course was a saucer of 


In the emergencies of a camp life 


not at a loss, but I must confess I made rather a ** poor show of it’’ at eat- 
ing soup, which amused the women much, especially a pretty girl of 15, 
whose dark bright eyes sparkled as she displayed her white teeth in laugh- 
The 

A 


that we Americans were accustomed to eating with them. The third and 
last course was a saucer of pea soup, when spoons came in play and I was 
at home. The ceremony ended by a smoke all around, (the women all 
smoke here ;) our cigars being made of tobacco rolled tightly in a corn- 
shuek or husk, and about two inches in length, and are called cigar- 
rittos. 

I took leave of my host and the fair Mexican women at 3 p. »1_, repaired 

to my camp, and took up the line of march in a southerly course down the 
river on its eastern bank, and after marching 15 miles, during the hottest 
of all weather, encamped for the night on the river. Having killed a fine 
turkey and adeer on theroute, we had a sumptuous barbacue in the even- 
ing, with the luxury of a bath in the river. On seeing my brawny Ger- 
man companions flounder about in the water, I thought it was the nearest 
approach of any thing I had yet witnessed, of the fulfilment of the pro- 
phecy of a distinguished political gpeechmaker in 1843, which, in the height 
of his fancy, he said ‘“‘he expected to see ere long the big Bull of Democ- 
racy bathing his panting sides in the waters of the Rio Grande!” To-day 
we passed a ranche (Mexican farm house) but found the country barren, 
broken, wild, and much cut up with deep glens, the result of heavy 
rains. 

August 15.—To avoid the heat of mid-day, awoke the camp at 2 4. m., 
and found the horse of one of the Germans missing. Breakfasted and march- 
ed st 3, leaving some of the party behind till day-light to find the horse, 
but they joined us at 8 without the horse, which was probably stolen by the 
Indians. Mounted an extra horse and proceeded south easterly along the 
river’s bank, over a country bold, rugged, broken, and sometimes moun- 
tainous, the scenery being grand, in places sublime. We passed overabrupt 
mountains 1000 feet high, and from the summit had a full view of the river, 
and of the country for 30 miles around, which presented a pertect wilder- 
ness, except a few deserted ranches. Found wild cattle in abundance, 
mountain rabbits more frequent, but deer scarce. After marching 25 miles 
encamped at a Mexican ranche for the night. 

August 16.—Marched at daylight south-easterly along the river, over 
deep glens, rocky precipices, and mountain peaks, crossing numerous cattle 
trails leading to the river, which is becoming broad and grand. Scenery 
highly picturesque and beautiful. The country rises on both sides of the 
river in gentle swells to the distance of 15 or 20 miles back, without large 
trees or living water. The glens coutain water the most of the year, which 





which grows to the height of about fifteen feet, and is found upon the most 
barren soil. The stalk of this was about tl.ree inches in diameter, and dead | 
(in bloom last year), and shot up singly. The flower, which is beautiful | 
and white, grows upon the top in a bushy form ; and the leaves, which are 
at the bottom, are long, broad, tri-angular, and pointed. This century plant 
is the highest tree seen between this and San Antonio, or ulnety miles back, 
and on its top or branches I saw turkey buzzards sitting. It is called by 
the Mexicans Palma, and from it they manufacture their principal drinking 
stimulus. : 

The Nueces is a muddy stream and difficult of approach, as we waded for 
half a mile to get to it, where the mules bogged down, and could not be got 
out without some lifting ; and many amusing scenes, as might be expected 
where raw Germans and mules, equally obstinate, were the dramatis per- 
sone. The river, which is about 40 yards wide, having some trees upon its 
margin thirty feet high, we crossed as we did the Rio Frio, and encamped 
on the other side, having made twenty miles to-day. 

Thousands of turkey buzzards were congregated here, though game not 
plenty. Saw some wild horses, which we at first took to be Camanches 
Indians, and prepared for a fight. Night rainy. 

August 12th.—Marched at early dawn, ina S.W. course. Day intensely 
hot—almost without water, and suffered much. After marching fifteen 
pet continued in a 8. course fifteen miles further, and encamped at sun- 

own. 

Country passed over to-day rocky, scrubby, and extremely barren, with- 


is supplied when the river is high and sets baek, and remains in basins or 
pools when it subsides. The mosquite, chaparral, and other small scrubby 
bushes still the only timber found on the route. 

Game abundant in places. Killed 2 deer, and a mountain rabbit, and 
supped on the latter, which was tender and good. Saw to-day for the first 
time a gang of Mexican or wild hogs. They were gray in appearance, and 
fierce looking objects, are celebrated for their savage and fighting qualities, 
and when wounded wili attack anything within reach. Saw some scatter- 
ing herds of wild horses, and wild cattle, and passed some deserted ranches, 
The Indians have overrun the country, murdering and pillaging wherever 
they have been. They attacked a ranche a few days since, and carried off 
the women and children, and horses, leaving, as we passed the place, asin- 
gle dog and cat as the only remaining appurtenances of what may have been 
a happy family. 30 miles to-day. 

August 17.—MarchedS. E. Still along the river, over a similar country 
as yesterday, though not quiteas broken. Game scarce, though the moun- 
tain rabbit more frequent. Saw to-day some strange and beautiful birds, 
but could not shoot them, or learn their names. Passed in sight of Guerro 
a small Mexican town lying about 8 miles from the river, and 10 miles from 





* It must have been that my hearty companions bene J from the “ Old Country”) 
were in love, for it is said that Germans, unlike other people, eat most when in love, 
and nourishthe tender passion in that way. Unromantic as this may be, the present 


was rather an unfortunate occasion for them to experiment largely upon their system. 


f doing the business. 


He furnished me with 50 lbs of bread | tually shot when tied against a wall, by moonlight, and in the presence o! 


ly polite, as before, inviting me to drink with him, when we partook of the | tle, were taken prisoners, and were afterwards decimated to be shot by a 
drink manufactured from the century plant—the common drink of Mexico, | ceremony of drawing the ‘* black bean” when 17 ill-fated Texans were ac- 


their companions, 


August 20.—Left Mier for Camargo. Distance 25 miles, road good. Me 


Capt. Duncan’s battery of artillery, and Gen. Worth with about 1500 Regu- 
gulars, mostly foot, en route for Seralvo, 70 miles toward Monterey, to es- 


tablish a depot there, being the first movement towards Monterey. The 
pieces in Duncan’s battery were hauled by 6 horses each, a rider being 
mounted on each near horse, and an extra horse also mounted, making a 
fine looking battery. They have 2100 mules inthe service, ladened with 
government stores, three barrels on a mule. 

I arrived at Camargo at 2 p. m., when I called on Gen. Taylor, reported 
to him for duty, and received orders to remain until my company arrived 
from Palo Alto. 5000 troops are now at this place. 

August 21.—Four companies of U. S. Dragoons arrived from below un- 
der Capt. May, when I took command of my company, to leave iu 10 days 
with the 2d Division for Monterey. Adieu, H. W. M 





HEROISM OF THE CHIVALRIC SOMERS. 
The season at which active operations could be prosecuted on this inhos 
pitable coast being nearly over, Commodore Preble determined to close his 
briiliant series of attacks by sending a fire ship, or infernal, into the harbor 
of Tripoli, to destroy the shipping, and shatter the Bashaw’s Castle and ) 
town. The Intrepid was selected forthis purpose. One huncred barrels o! 
powder, and one hundred and fifty fixed shells, were stowed on board of her 
The fuses leading to the magazine were calculated to burn a quarter of an 
hour, to give time to those who conducted the vessel to reach a place of 
safety afer lighting them. In another part ofthe vessel, a mass of splint- 
ers and combustibles was colleeied, to be lighted at the same tiie as the 
fuses, and which, by making a quick and vived blaze, was inte:.ded to de- 
ter the enemy from attempting to board her, ere she had gained the destined 
point of explosion. 
Decatur’s early and attached friend, the chivalrous Somers, having volun- 
teered for this service, was appointed to the command, assisted by Licu- 
tenants Wadsworth and Israel, and ten seamen, all of whom ‘ad volunteer- 
ed for the service. Two of the fastest rowing boats of the squadron were 
appointed to accompany the Intrepid, and bring back her cre'v. At eight 
o’clock in the evening of the 4th of September, the Intrepid got under sail, 
and stood into the harbor of Tripoli with a leading breeze from the east- 
ward. The Argus, Vixen, and Nautilus, convoyed her as far as the rocks 
and hovered in that neighborhood, to watch the sequel of the enterprise, 
and pick up the boats on their return from their adventure. 

This was a service in itself surrounded with peril. But the anxious in- 
terest of the spectators was the more intensely excited from knowing the 
fixed determination not to be captured, with which Somers and his compa- 
nions had set out on an enterprise:in itself so full of hazard. They had in- 
dulged the confident hope of entering the harbor unperceived by the enemy 
but had declared, if the enemy should board them before they reached their 
destined point, in the midst of the shipping and batteries, in such force as 
to leave them no hopeof making good their retreat, they would apply a 
match to the magazine, and blow themselves and their enemies up togeth- 
er; being determined, as there was no exchange of prisoners, that theit 
country should never pay ransom for them, nor they be the means of fur- 
nishing the enemy with a supply of powder, which he greatly needed. 
From their position off the entrance of the harbor, the officers and crew o! 
the Argus, Vixen, and Nautilus, watched the progress of the [ntrepid, and 
the gallant band that conducted her, with intense anxiety. It was soon ob- 
vious that she had been discovered by the enemy, by a cannonade being 
opened on her from the nearest batteries. Soon a‘ter, the whole scene was 
lighted up for a moment with noonday brilliancy; earth, sea, and heaven 
were shaken with the terrors of the explosion ; the hull, spars, and rigging 
of the Intrepid were thrown into the air, and the bursting shells, as (hey 
fell thick on every side, mingled their reports with the shrieks of the terri. 
fied Tripolitans. Ina moment, darkness and silence resumed their maste- 
ry over the scene, affording to the anxious watchers no clew to the fate o! 
their companions. The fact of the explosion having occurred before the 
vessel had reached her destination, without being preceded by the concer! 
ed lighting of the fire, which was to serve at once as a terror to the Tripo 
litans, and to our countrymen as a signal that thus far all had gone well, 
gave reason to apprehend the worst Still, while any uncertainty remain- 
ed, those who, a few moments before, had parted from their adventurous 
comrades in health, and in the expectation of glorious success, could u 
bring themselves to believe that they were so suddenly numbered with th 
dead. 

Through the night, every ear and eye was painfully on the‘alert to catcl 
some tidings of the missing Officers and crews hung over the hammoci 
cloths, intently looking towards the scene of disaster. Some, suspendin: 
themselves from the sides of the vessels, with lanterns level with the water 
hoped that their glancing rays would sooner reveal the object of their earn- 
est search. In darkness and silence, the senses of the eager watcher a: 
easily deceived. Those who watched on this occasion often imagined th! 
they saw the dark forms of coming boats, and glancing oars, or heard the 
distant jar in the row-lock. . 

But morning came without the adventurers, and all hope for their safely 
was converted into despair. One of the largest ofthe enemy s gunboats hac 
disappeared, and three others were seen much shattered, which the enem; 
was hauling on shore. From this circumstance Commodore Preble a lec 
to the belief, that these boats had been detached as an advanced — <0 
the enemy’s flotilla to intercept the Intrepid, and that the missing * eae 
suddenly boarded her, without suspecting her to be a fire ship; roe S" 
heroic Somers and his followers, seeing the other boats —— ooo ey O 
prospect of executing their project and escaping, resolve 4 Ped with “my 
with the destruction of many of the enemy, to man. 6 apathy -ansata 
consequences of placing him in possession of a valuab . i i Z 
mined to perish for their country,since that was the on Aes ice poa.ses 
now render her, putting amatch tu the magazine, gloriously terminated C6 
Bg noone Decatur had entered the service together, as en 
board the United States They had served as shipmates and familiar cv! 


panions in every grade. Brought in constant contact as brother officers, ® 


messmates, and in the occasional relaxations from duty on shore, they 0° 


i le ttachment, confirm: 
came knit together with an earnest and enthusiastic a oufirme 
and strengthened bya pasconn in the same scenes of danger and g 








; tastr 
[and by a community o feelings, sympathies, aud heroism. The cates 
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phe, which suddenly broke. this tie at a momeut when Decatur had hoped | Having quoted his explanation, we leave Mr. Soane to Be paoee, who will pro- 


to greet the victorious return of his friend, decorated with new trophies 
wou in the same Intrepid, which had been so fruitful of glory to himself, 


was felt by Decatur as an overwhelming calamity. 
ne : . Makenzie’s Life of Decatur. 


A PORTRAIT OF LAMB. 


BY T. HOOD. 





bably grant him and his imagination a right to deal with 
way. 


It would be difficult to find a subject better adapted for musical purposes than 


e story in their own 


tion of its beauties and capabilities. The composer has penetrated the 





There was nothing of Sir Oracle about Lamb. On the contrary, at sight of | 
asolemn visage that “ creamed and mantled like the stand?ng pool,” he was | 
the first to pitch a mischievous stone to disturb the duck-weed. “He was a 
boy-man,” as he truly said of Elia ; “ and his manners lagged behind his years.” 
He liked to herd with people Jonnges than himself. Perhaps, in his fine gene- 
ralizing way, he thought that, in relation to Eternity, we are all contemporaries. 
However, without reckoning birtl days, it was always “ Hail fellow, well met ” 
and although he was my elder by a quarter of a century, he never made me 
feel, in our excursions, that | was “ taking a walk with the schoolmaster” I 
remember, in one of our strolls, being called to account, very pompously, by | 
the proprietor of an Enfield Villa, who asserted that my dog Dash, who never | 
hunted any thing in his dog-days, had chased the sheep ; whereupon, Eliataking ' 
the dog’s part, said very eimphatically, «« Hunt Lambs, sir? Why he has never 
hunted me "’ But he was always ready for fun, intellectual or practical—now 
helping to pelt D * * * * *, a modern Dennis. with puns; and then to per- | 
suade his sister, God bless lier ! by a vor et preterea nihil, that she was deaf! 
as an adder. Jn the same spirit, being requested by a young schoolmaster to | 
take charge of his flock ior a day, “ during the unavoidable absence of the 
Principal,” he willingly undertook the charge, but made no other use of his | 
« brief authority” than to give the boys a whole holiday. . . . How! 
many of such pleasant reminiscences revive in my. memory. whilst thinking of | 





him, like secret writing brought out by the kindly warmth of the fire. But they | with the serenade dying away on the lake had a verv beautiful effect. 


| y | 
must be deferred to leave me time and space for other attributes—for example, | 


is full of wild strains and fanciful melodies such as might come from a fae 
The opera, taken altogether, is a most complete and homogenous wo: 
the parts unite to form a perfect ensemble of great beauty. 
of the music is rather graceful and expressive than startling or original. 
and there we are prove. te of some great artist—now of M 

of Mozart or Weber, Rossini or Auber—but we detect neither slavish imitation 
nor plagiary. ‘There is evidence that Mr Loder has carefully studied the best 
masters, but his treatment of his theme is original, and an emanation from his 
own genius. The instrumentation is masterly, and proves Mr, Loder to be sur- 
passed by few competitors in that department of his art. 

The overture is animated and fairy like, expressing with great skill the com- 
bination of village life with the supernatural influence of the Wilis. The “ in- 
duction” contains but little music. It is opened by a pretty legend for Mary, 
sung ineffectively by Miss Smithson. “ Laugh, my girls,” a hearty song given 
to the miller Godfrey, was sung with considerable spirit by Mr. Walton. A 
beautiful serenade chorus from the lake, with a soio for Albert, sung by Mr. 
Allen, first roused the audience. Madame Albertazzi sung a sweet air expres- 
sive of the “ wild fancies” that agitated Giselle. The latter part mingling 
The 
second part opens with a lively chorus of vintagers, followed by an accompa- 


; all 


Here 


ees - ee . nied recitative in dialogue, whi i i 
his charity, in its wildest sense, the moderation in judgment which, as Miller says, | dialogue, which introduces another charming serenade for 


is «‘ the Silken String running through the Pearl Chain of all Virtues.” If he 
was intolerant of any thing it was of Satecan. He would have been (if the 
foundation had existed, save in the fiction of Rabelais) of the Utopian order of 
Thelemites, where each u.in under scriptural warrant did what seemed good 
in his own eyes. He hated evil-speaking, carping, and petty scandal. On one 
occasion, having slipped out an anerdote, to the discredit of a literary man, 
during a very confidential conversation, the next moment, with an expression of 
remurse, for having impaired even my opinion of the party, he bound me solemn- 
ly to bury the story in my own bosom. In another case he characteristically 
rebuked the backbiting spirit of a censorious neighbour. Some Mrs. Candour 
telling him, in expectation of an ill-natured comment, that Miss , the teach- 
er at the I.adies’ School, had married a publican ; “ Has she so!” said Lamb, 
“ then [’ll have my beer there !” 





Albert :— 
‘- Wake, my love, all life is stirring 
In the air, the wood, the lake ; 
Flames the sun high o’er the mountain ; 
Wake then, dearest ; wake, oh wake ! 
‘* Come, my love, beneath thy lattice 
Must I still a watcher be ? 
Weary minutes grow to hours ; 
Come then, dearest, come to me.” 


It was admirably delivered, and rapturously encored, this air will be one of 
the popular ‘“ gems” of the opera, and will quickly find its way to every piano- 
forte in the kingdom. A grand scena for Giselle, «I dreamt we stood before 
the altar,” has great dramatic power This was succeeded by an air for Albert, 





As to his liberality, in a pecuniary sense, he passed (says Lamb of Elia) with 
some people, through having a settled but moderate income, for a great miser. | 
And in truth he knew the value of money, its power, its usefulness. One January 
night he told me with great glee, that at the end of the late year he had been 
able to lay by—and thence proceeded to read me a serio-comic lecture on the 
text of “ Keep your hands out of your Pocket.” The truth is, Lamb, like 
Shakspeare. in the universality of his sympathies, could feel, protempore, what 
belonged to the character of a Gripe-all. The reader will remember his capi- 
tal nove in the ** Dramatic Specimens,” on “ the decline of Misers, in conse- 
quence of the Platonic nature of an affection of Money,” since Money was re- 
presented by “ flimsies” instead of substantial coin, the good old solid sonorous 
dollars and doubloons and pieces of eight, that might be handled. and hugged, 
and rattled, and perhaps kissed _ But to this passion for hoarding he one day 
attributed a new origin. ‘ A Miser,” hesaid, “ is sometimes a grand personi- 
fication of Fear. He has a fine horror of Poverty. And he is not content to 
keep Want from the door, or at arm’s length ; but he places it, by heaping 
wealth upon wealth, at a sublime distance !” Such was his theory : now for 
his practice. Amongst his other guests you occasionally saw an elderly lady, 
formal, fair, and flaxen-wigged, looking remarkably like an animated wax doll, 
—and she did visit some friends, or relations, ata toyshop near St. Dunstan’s. 
When she spoke, it was as if by an artificial apparatus, through some defect in 
her palate, and she had a slight limp and a twist in her figure, occasioned— 
what would Hannah More have said !—by running down Greenwich Hill! ‘This 
antiquated personage had been Lamb's schoolmistress ; and on this retrospec- 
tive consideration, though she could hardly have taught him more than to read ' 
his native tongue, he allowed her, in her decline, a yearly sum, equal to—what 
shall Tsay ’—to the stipend which some persons of fortune deem sufficient for 
the active services of an «li accoinplished gentlewoman in the education of their ! 
children :—say, thirty pounds per annum ! 

Such wes Charles Lamb. To sum up his character, on his own principle of | 
antagonizing, he was, in his views of human nature, the opposite of Crabbe ; 
in Criticism, of Gifford ; in Poetry, of Lord Byron; in Prose, of the last 
new Novelist ; in Philosophy, of Kant ; and in Religion, of Sir Andrew Agnew. ! 








MR. E. LODER’S NEW OPERA. 

The Princess’s Theatre was reopened, after a short recess, on Wednesday 
evening, with a new opera, entitled “ The Night Dancers,” the music compos- 
ed by Mr. Loder, and the libretto written by Mr. Soane. The success of the 
piece was complete : from the overture to the finale the performance was ac- 
companied by the uninterrupted applause of a crowded house ; and the an- 
nouncement of its repetition was received with an enthusiasm that promises 
Mr. Loder'’s work a more extended popularity than any recent production of 
ourlyrie stage. 

The subject, and many of the incidents, of the opera are taken from the 
ballet of «* Giselle,” which the dancing of Fanny Elssler and Carlotta Grisi es- 
tablished so firmly in public favour ; but Mr. Soane, while he retains the heroine, 
has departed from the story of the ballet, and has added an “ induction” and 
-onclusion which entirely alter its character. In the opening scene of the opera 
we find Giselle on the eve of her marriage, admiring her wedding robes, and 
impatient for the morning. At the same time we see glimpses of the “ wild 
spirit’ which makes her akin to the Wilis, those betrothed maidens who, having | 
died before the wedding day, cannot rest in their graves, but rise at midnight | 
in all their bridal pomp, covered with jewels and crowned with flowers, to dance ! 
wildly by the light of the moon, and bear to destruction any youth coming with- | 
in the circie of their fascination. Thinking of the Wilis and her promised : 
bridegroom, Giselle sinks overpowered with sleep on her couch, and the curtain ' 
falls. The second act begins with the subject of the ballet. Albert, the lover 
of Giselle, is suspected by Fridolin, a prying beadle, to be more than he seems, ' 
in short, ** a prince in disguise,” and the unexpected arrival of the Duke of 
Silesva with his daughter, the Lady Bertha, in search of his nephew, to whom 
she is betrothed, betrays A‘hert’s secret. He is recognized by his uncle, and 
claimed by his betrothed. Albert refuses the alliance, “ stern duty’s growth,” 
with his cousin, and turns to Giselle, where * his true love is given.” Bertha | 
magnanimously resigns him to her village rival, but the shock is too great for 
poor Giselle, who droops a.d dies. When the curtain next rises we find Alberé 
and Hertha at the grave of iselle, on the margin ofa wild lake, where hey are 
joined by the father of the d ad bride, and the villagers come to mourn over her ' 
untimely fate. They all depart but Albert, who. overcome with sorrow, falls 
asleep on a bank. Then the Wilis rise and summon Giselle, who is admitted 
into their band. As they are engaged in their * wild dance,” Fridolin, urged 
on by an unlucky curiosity, intrudes on their revels, yields to the fascination, 
and plunges into the lake after his tempters. Albert awakes as the Wiis dis- 
‘ppear, and hears the voice of Giselle from the ground warning him to “ fly that 
fatal vale.” He refuses to be warned, calls upon Giselle to appear, and she 
rises unwillingly, knowing that she is to be the agent of his destruction. He 
rushes into her arms, the spell is complete, and they are hurrying into the lake, 
when the scene is shrouded with clouds which cover the stage. Through the | 
clouds a huntsman’s choru , which has been sung in the first act, is heard ; the | 
mist gradually clears awav, and we are brought back to the induction. We! 
find that we have been the spectators ofa dream, and the illusion is entirely dis- 
pelled by the entry of Gis..le’s father, her lover, and the bridal guests, to lead 
her to church. Although Mr Soane has displayed great skill and a poetie vein 
‘n his treatment of the story, we feel that he has lost much of the romance and 
pathos of the original legend. Besides, the device of taking a heroine through 
‘ number of painful adventures in a dream has been worn nearly threadbare, and | 
at the best, it seems a clumsy mode of working out a plot. In the present in- | 
stance, a little hitch in the management of the clouds in the last scene produc- | 
= at ebullition of ill humour, which was directed as much against the author 

sthe machinist. Mr. Soane seems to have felt that he hazarded something in | 
eparting from what he terms “ a pretty fair version of the original legend,” 
= in bis preface charges the fault, if fault it will be considered, on his head- 

“Ong imagination :— 
Perhaps,” he says, ‘* some may think I should have done better by follow- 
rhe “tench story ; but even had | been of this opinion, it might not have 
Pe —— ; the imagination 1s rather a self-will ed animal, and is far from 
it hes : Pr ps, to go the way we would have it ; with reverence be it spoken, 
ia cane 2 ang of the donl.ey in its nature, and often persists in going to the 
end Geek be Is tugging at the curb might and main to turnit to the right, the 
- oe being that the brute gets his own way or leaves us in the mire. 
stinataly cone English, I do as any prudent rider would do when his horse ob- 
that is, 4; uses to a a fod at any spot but the one of his own election— 
» fing the bri animate neci:, and leave him to his own cevices. 





‘ 
‘ 


* 


1€ OD the ani 


tention this simply that the reader may not be disappointed if he finds the 
peratie Gisell- differs considerebly from the Giselle af the ballet-writer.” 





heard with great effect. 
; baritone from the Royal Academy, was repeated amidst great oppos tion. 


‘* Tcannot flatter if 1 would,” which, like the serenade, was rapturously encored. 
It is pretty and simple, and well suited to the range of Mr. Allen's voice. ‘* The 
cup is oak, the wine is gold,” a good drinking song, without any striking merit, 
was injudiciously given to Mary, and indifferently rendered by Miss Smithson. 
A long concerted piece introduces an air for Bertha, ‘Our way has been both 
rough and long,” in which the fine contralto voice of Miss Sara Flower was 
* For one glad hour,” sung by Mr. Bodda, a new 
The 
finale to the second act abounds in beauties. ‘* The Flower Duet” for Giselle 
and Albert, in which is introduced Margaret's divination-speech in “ Faust,” 
‘- He loves me—loves me not,” is a charming dramatic melody—simple, grace- 
ful, and tender, and certain to become a public favourite. The concluding 
‘*« Chorus of Monks” is remarkable for the orchestral effects. 


cessful hits of the opera. It was unanimously encored. 
Wake from the grave, Giselle, 
If, indeed, thou hast the power ; 
’Tis nowthe Wilis’ hour, 
As aged legends te'l. 
Let me once more behold 
The face I loved so well : 
Once more that form behold, 
Of heavenly mould ; 


Albert's song :— 






the legend of the Wilis, and Mr Loder has treated it with a genuine apprecia- | 
ea true nature | 
of these spirits with'supernatural power, but bound to humanity—neither of the | 
air, the water, or the earth, but belonging to all of them—and he has felt that the craft?— 
the romantic interest of the action depended on making their influence felt as | 
present, though invisible. This sentiment gives character to the music, which | 


harp. | 
he general tone | 


endelssohn, again | 
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reme i : -—- . = 
his Reet een ae pale. be fibbing, me told him very politely tbat 
id bape Aa are the Editor ” with increasing insolence. 
* You are!” 
“ Yes.” 


“Then allow me to say that you area d—d pretty looking specimen of 





















i 


‘“* Thank you,” replied we, wondering what the man was driving at. 


‘0, n0 thanks—I just called in to give you a specimen of my opinion of 
you.” 


** Did you 7” 

" That's exactly what I came for—why don’t you invite me to take a 
seat ?” 

‘“* For a very good reason,” answered we, still retaining our good humor 
—‘* it is because we don’t like your looks.” 

** You don’t ?” 

‘* No—there’s something about you that is most disgustingly offensive.” 

*“‘Is there? Well, perhaps there is something rather more disgusting} 
offensive about that?” drawing a most ferocious looking cow-hide, whic 
had been coiled in his pocket, and displaying it to our astonished eyes. 

** Who are you—what do you want—what do you intend to do?” ex- 
claimed we, getting somewhat alarmed. 

“Pll show you what I want,” and seizing us by the collar, he was about 
to commence operations when by the exercise of that strength and agility 
for which we have become somewhat famous, we threw him from us, and 
in less time than it takes to tell it, we had a bowie knife in one hand and 
a revolving pistol in the other. He made a jump for the door, we close at 
his heels, With a single bound he cleared the entire flight of stairs, and 
went out of the door nearly head foremost. But he kept his feet, and rushed 
out Third street towards Walnut—rather gaining on us, for we were en- 
cumbered by our weapons. As he flew by the ‘“* Bank exchange,” he made 
an ineffectual cut, in his rage, at our good natured friend, George Selves, 
who happened to be standingin the door. <A few steps further on, hecame 
in violent contact with John McCarty, but we were in too much of a hur- 
ry to wait to see ifthe broker was overthrown. He did not even stop at 
the ** Verandah” to take a drink, but sped on his way, at a rate that threat- 
ened to take the breath from his body rather sooner than would be agreea- 
ble. As heturned up Walnut street Mr. Postmaster Crawford called out 
that there was a letter in the Post Office for him, and that the office was 
much embarrassed for the want of ten cents due on it, but the fugitive ne- 
ver halted in his career—the blade of our knife and the muzzle of our pis- 
tol were enough to bring forth the very tallest samples of his proficiency in 
walking. Seeing his extreme alarm, and being disposed to increase his 
speed, we discharged two barrels of the knife anc cut at him with the 
pistol, neither of which took effect, but they very materially hastened his 
progress. 

Never, perhaps, was a man, who attempted to cowhide an Editor, more 
thoroughly alarmed—he bounded over paving stones like a frightened deer. 
Through the hall of the Melodeon, he jumped like a streak of lightning, 
knocking the spectacles of the proprietor into about forty thousand pieces, 
and sadly deranging the apparatus for Crutchett’s Gas. Passing the College 
building, he bore with him nearly one half the profits made that day, in 
speculation on change, and burdened with this immense weight, he tum- 





| 


! 


The second act | 


commences with an accompanied recitative for Bertha, very well written. A | 
duet for Albert and Bertha, ** Peace to the dead,” made one of the most suc- | 





is pathetic and beautiful The chorus of Wilis, “‘ Pace ye, pace ye around | 
highest order. Jt is wild, fanciful, and poetic ; breathing the spirit of faery in | 
every tone. The violins sounding above the voices, and the wind instruments , 
below, give anunearthly character to the whole well suited to the scene. 
deed, ali the choruses and dance-music for the Wilis are treated in the most 


j 


hurrah! what a sport it be, | 
What a dainty delight, 


‘» Hurrah ! 


The bubbles and spreading rings to see, 
As he sinks down—down—to the realms of night. 
Ho! Ho! 
Down below ! 
The corpse we send is bonny and white, ° 
And the pike and ee! shall feast to-night. 
Ho! Ho! 
Down below !” 





is a joyous air, and was well sung by | 


‘+ What new delightful being’s this !” 
. 
Madame Albertazzi. 


was amusing. The duet for Giselle and Aldert, ‘Thou hast called, ah ! woe's | 


In- | in the pursuit. 


bled over a load of wood, for sale on the corner of Fifth. 


| In the confusion, caused by this catastrophe, we lost sight of him for an 


instant. But as he passed down by Kellogg’s Auction establishment, the 
drum used by that concern, mounted itself upon the drum sticks and start- 
ed after him, bearing a hearty rub-a-dub all the way Then the din became 
furious, and the clamor increased beyond conception. A tin tea- kettle, at 
the shop close by, waddling along in a most desperate way, on its short 
legs, joined the drum—two bottles from the window of the Apothecary at 


| the corner of Main—one of the presses from the Chronicle office—a hat 


from Davis’—a bale of dry goods from Slevins—three potatoes from a mar- 
ket wagon—two fish-hooks from John Martin’s shop—a soup plate from Al- 
drich’s Crockery establishment—one of the legs of a stove from Lawsons— 
an unpaid subscription from the Advertiser office—a brief from a neighbor- 
ing lawyer’s office—-together with some of the “ things too numerous to 
mention,” from the auction concern of Reeves & Co., all started in the 
chase—and such a race! As the crowd rushed down Main after their ter- 
rified victim, it was increased by a pair of pantaloons which hung at the 


| the bed,” in which they summon Giselle from her grave. is a composition of the , door of Platt Evans, by a saddle from Isaac Young’s—running on stirrups— 


and by an old fashioned French clock from Draper’s—which walked upon 
its hands—but nevertheless, made as good time as anything else engaged 
To add to the clamor, a counterfeit note, which had, at 
that instant, been detected at Goodman’s, mounted the vignette—which 


masterly manner. The merry malice of the following chorus. when Fridolin,' happened to bea buffalo chased by hunters—and joined in the hue and cry. 
| yielding to the fascination, sinks into the lake, can scarcely be described: ' 


Just at this moment the publisher came in— 
‘* Hallo !” exclaimed the individual—whose personal beauty is a theme 


| of commendation among all his friends—* this is a nice time of the day to 
| be taking a nap, when all the hands are waiting for copy.” 


The man who came to flog the Editor escaped, for the dream was over, 
and all the phantasma had vanished into thin air. 
Cincinnati Sunday News. 








The Mississippians Discomfited. 

The Mississippi Regiment, which distinguished itself so much in the at- 
tack on Monterey, did retreat once! We dislike to state the fact, but as 
faithful chroniclers of the times, we are forced to admit that on one occasion, 
and but one, they did execute a most decidedly retrograde movement ; or, 
as some of the Regiment expressed it, ‘* took the back track in double quick 


“ Pretty rogues, where are you hiding?” for Fridolin, | time.” 


After charging through the batteries, up to the mouths of the enemies’ 


the hour,”’ is tender and plaintive. The finale appeared unsuited to Madame | cannon, and amid showers of musket balls, with their rifles and bowie- 
Alberiazzi’s voice, or probably nervousness, caused by her escape just before, ,nives putting to flight whole columns of Mexican infantry, well armed 
may have injured her delivery. | with muskets and bayonets—after marching up the narrow streets, raked by 

‘The performance was very satisfactory. The music allotted to Madame Al- | rape-shot and musketry from the terraces of the buildings—after penetrat- 
bertazzi was well suited to her pure and natural style. Miss S. Flower posses- ' ing into the inside of stone houses, bursting the doors, gaining the tops and 
ses a contralto voice of great power and sweetness, and with a little more dra- driving the Mexicans therefrom—they at last encountered a battery from 


matic talent would be a valuable acquisition to our stage. Mr. Allen as usual’ which they fled in disorderly haste. 


proved himself the most spiritual of our vocalists. Mr. Leffler had a buffo part | 
with too much prose, in which he showed great comic power 


‘‘ Smith !” says Col Davis, to one of the gentlemen who had walked all 


Mr. Bodda, who the way from Camargo in six days to take a hand in the rew at Monterey, 


made a first appearance, was not decidedly successful, but allowance must be | « burst open that door !” 


made for his position. ‘The band and chorus are enlarged, and seemed to re- | 
quire a little more practice together. 
performers were called forward, and Mr. Loder had also to present himself. 


After the fall of the curtain the chief, against the heavy door. ‘ i 
| and powerful the vis inertia of the faithful Mexican door 


‘** Bang, bang, bang,” sounded Smith’s battering-ram—a large stone— 
But tough was the wood and long were the nails, 
It had, perad- 


The scenery was admirable, and the manner in which the opera was dressed | venture, been constructed by some over anxious parent who had a daughter, 


and put upon the stage reflects the highest credit on the management. 


_« whom he loved passing well,” and feared that ordinary ‘ bars and bolts” 


An accident occurred to Madame Albertazzi which for a moment appalled would not be sufficient protection of her virtue against the designs of any 
the audience. In the scene of the Wilis, where Giselle, called by her lover, roving Lorenzo; or, perhaps, some jealous Don here hoped to imprison and 


! 


rises from the ground, a floating gauze dress worn by Madame Albertazzicaught exclude from the amorous glance of ‘** gay Lotharios” his loving spovse.— 


fire as she passed the lamps hung inside the clumps of flowers at Giselle’s For what purpose soever it was constructed, this door certainly opposed 


rave. 


The flames mounted rapidly, and Madame Albertazzi shrieked and a long and tough resistance te the doughty blows of Smith’s new patent 


rushed across the stage. It is impossible to describe the affrighted state of the dalista. 


audience at this moment : the fate of Clara Webster seemed to rise in every | 
mind at once ; shriek after shriek came from the women ; a cry of horror is- 
sued from all parts of the theatre ; and all rose as if about to precipitate them- 
selves on the stage, those behind pressing on those in front. In far less time 


But perseverance, especiatly when backed by hard knocks, will overcome 
all obstacles, and the Mexican door, like General Ampudia, wearied by long 
resistance, at last gave way; but, as revenge for the injury and insult in- 
flicted on it, Mexican like, it treacherously yielded without any warning to 


than is oecupied by the description, Mr. Allen and Mr. Leffler tore away the Smith, and the consequence was, that the gallant Mississippian was pro- 


burning dress, and, as Mr. Allen waved the fragments round his head, he was 
saluted with repeated cheers. Madame Albertazzi was then led forward and 
greeted heartily. 
eral cries ‘“* No song !” but she quickly rallied, and resumed her performance 
with great spirit. 


(UNPARALLELED OUTRAGE!! 
LIBERTY OF THE PRESS SHAMEFULLY ASSAILED! 





“We stop the Press to announce,” &c.— Daily Papers. 





The hour of dinner time had just passed—all nature seemed gently in- 
clined towards repose. We had just drawn our legs from beneath the 
mahogany, and deliberately stretched them far enough to remove all the 
kinks. We had dined heartily on roast beef and Irish potatoes We felt 
happy. We placed a first rate cigar—which cost us one copy of the ** Sun- 
day News”—betiveen our lips, and lazily strolled towards our office. We ar- 
rived there in duetime. We placed our legs upon the editoral table, while 
our body filled the arm chair, and resigned ourself to patient reflection. 

The Editor of the ** Sunday News” was perfectly heppy. He was evsy in 
conscience, for he knew that he had done his duty towards his dinner, and 
he was light-hearted, for he was quite conscious that his pockets were not 
altogether empty. He smoked—anon he smiled, for he had a right to do 
both at his leisure. 

The afternoon was exceedingly agreeable. The weather was not too eold 
nor yet too warm, The pleasant hum of business came stealing through 
the windows, in a way that was qnite gratifying to the senses. Al} the 
world seemed to be satisfied. The Editor was at peace with himself—hap- 
py consummation! : 

‘* Sir,” said a very rebustious looking fellow, opening the door and stalk- 
ing into the sanctum, in a most offeasive manner, “ are you the Editor of. 
this paper ?” 


’ 





. . | take a vi . J 
She seemed for a moment overpowered, and there were gop | was emerging from the door he met Gen. Quitman and Col. Davis. 


jected through it, and far into the interior of the house, with the speed of a 
bullet from his own rifle. As seon as Smith could recover his breath and 
iew of the premises, he immediately beat a retreat, but just as he 


“ What !” they cried, ‘ retreating, Smith !—are you wounded ?” 

“‘ Yes, I am,” replied Smith; ‘* there is a battery in here [ can’t attack— 
at least without reinforcements.” : 

“We will reinforce you ;”—and accordingly the three rushed into the 
house, but they soon emerged again, and this time Smith was in the rear, but 
the retreat of the valiant Mississippians was much impeded by heavy bag- 
gage—each having a beautiful Mexican Dona clinging around his neck, 
vexing his ear with the most terrific screams, and melting his heart by the 
most eloquent appeals. : . 

The whole regiment followed the example of its officers, ard hastily re- 
treating from the house where it had received so warm a reception, sought 


i me other quarter of the town. 
glory and the enemy in so q sa Chita Dinh 


Mr Charles Horn has composed a new oratorio, called * The Prophecy ot 
Daniel.’ The subject is the same as that of Handel’s ‘ Belshazzar s bern 
A private trial of the oratorio tcok place on Tuesday evening ; = solos 
were sung by Mrs Horn, Mr Rafter, and Mr Wetherbee, and the ~ meme 
by some amateurs and Mr Horn’s pupils. The composer ner - Lig 
pianoforte ; and a select party, which had been invited to hear t And —_ 
ance, expressed itself highly gratified. The oratorio will be publicly + 
formed in the course of the ensuing seasen. 


i ici i first 
M. Habeneck, Sen.—This talented musician, for a vely long time 
leader of the Paris Grand Opera, has just resigned his post, and is seca 
ed by M. Girard, lately chef d’orchestra of the Opera Comique an 
Opera. 
i ] __A lady of the Court one day asked Marshal de 
Nosilies Ai Didisrence- oq love asic, seeing that he Lo longer gave con- 
certs. The marshal replied, “ I still Jove music, but I don’t like the mu- 





We had a good mind to say that we ‘‘ was’nt any thing else,” but lucki-) sicians,” 
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PUNCH’S POCKET-BOOK FOR 1847. ; 
The English papers announce the publication of this Comic Almanac, which 


contains a good deal of fun with a good deal of usefulness. We make one ex- 


tract, which is called «“ Hints for the Attainment of Health, Wealth, and Hap-| hat may be in their pow er 


piness,” by a Scotch attendant at Exeter hall :— 

« You must get up at five o’clock in the morning and take a long walk before 
breakfast 

“Your breakfast must be very simple. 
else. 

* You must never take a glass of wine, or a glass of grog, or a glass of beer. 
You must drink nothing but water—a little toast in it will do no harm, but you 
are better without it. 

« You should walk one hour before breakfast, and one hour after. 
before dinner, another hour after. An hour before supper, one hour after; and 
two hours in the middle of the day. No man should walk less than eight hours 
every day—ten, however, is the proper number. Riding on horseback is very | 
bad, but riding in a carriage or an omnibus, still worse. Legs were made for 
walking. 

“Luncheons and suppers are superfluous. Two meals a day are quite 


A little bread and water, nothing 





Two hours | 


i * 
“Your bed should be deal board, and your pillow as hard. A bag of split 
peas is not bad. ‘ 


You must never stop out late at night. You must never go to a theatre, or 
to an evening party. You should go to bed before ten. 

« All warm things are injurious Avoid soups, curties, teas, fricasees, hashes, 
and rise superior to a good stew. Eschew all pies, puddings, and custards, and 
rigidly set your face against trifles. Eat no fruit, unless you wish to be ill. 

‘You must never allow yourself to be annoyed. For this purpose you must 
never lend a shilling, or trust to chances. You had better not believe anybody, | 
and then you will not be disappointed. 

** Above all, you must never become security for a friend in distress, or accept ! 
a bill under any circumstances 

“ Never take any medicines. 
does not require being paid. 

** Cultivate a love for cold water. Wash half-a-dozen times a-day ; drink at | 
every pump you meet, and learn to sleep in wet sheets. 

*« Considering all things it is decidedly the best not to marry. A wife would 
only interfere with the above rules, and prevent your becoming a rich, happy 
old man; whereas, by attending most strictly to them, and never enjoying your- 
self or spending a penny more than you want, and especially refraining from every | 
kind of drink, and abhorring tobacco as you would a Parr’s Life Pill, you would 
most probably live to the age of 120; having attained every happiness you could 
wish or expect, and will die not only immensely rich, but—on your tombstone | 
—‘ universally regretted.’ ” 





Nature is the best physician, and one which | 


| 
} 
! 





The Utica Gazette is thus making amends to one of its reviewed corres- | 
pondents : 

ANOTHER Carp.—Mr. Pankoo has written us the following note. As 
to the misprinting of ** ize” for ** is” we acknowledge the corn; though the 
fau!t was strictly the devil’s, who pleads in extenuation that Mr. P.’s chiro- 
graphy, like his orthography, has its peculiarities. 

to the editor it appears I have made some bad spelling in my redress to 
m y revewer I ecknowled in the word Sylible | was wronge in writeing it 
Sillible But sir you will please to closely examin and you will see where 
you have printed, ‘ ize,’ it is is. 











BEWARE! 

&@ THE blue blaze of burning alcohol, in day lamps, in dark, back, bar-rooms, on 
cold, rainy, chilly days, throws an awful glare on human flesh and mind, once pure and 
bright, now racked, pale, haggard and torn with false stimulant The bright sun at 
noonday, with the streets peopled by its warmth and light, comes next, and in the gut- 
ters lays a young man, facing the world unblushing, for mind has left him, with eyes 
protruding from their sockets—muscles drawn in frightful contractions—froth oozing 
from the corners of compressed lips, and a dreadful death cold settling on hislungs. A 
poor old mother is leaning o’er him—she puts away the matted lock of hair, 


And underneath gleams protected white of skin, 
That oft was fondly kissed by that dear kin. 


“See! see ! the mark—it is my son!” thus distracted criesa MOTHER! 
Now this is the effect of RUM. The effects of 
MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY 
is reserved—in the effect of curing colds, coughs, hoarseness, sore throat, croup, whoop 
ing cough, influenza, &c. 
Sold by MRS. JERVIS, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 
tig Be sure toask for MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY. 


Acents.—Rushton & Co., 10 Astor House, 110 Broadway ; Blackett, 364 Bowery ; 


Burnton, 49 Sixth Avenue ; Ely’s, 233 Hudson Street ; Nelson, corner of Catherine and 
Madison; Lecount, corner of Grand and Divisien Streets; and Mrs. Hays, 139 Fulton 
Street, Brooklyn ; 110 Grand S‘reet, Williamsburg. [Oct. 3l-lyr. 


SAXIDERNEY. 

HE Subscriber having been induced to establish himself in the city, begs most re- 
spectfully to inform the inhabitants thereof, and gentlemen resident in the country, 
who may wish to favor him with their orders, that he is now prepared to prepare the 
skins of all animals—birds, reptiles, fish, &c., and also “set up,” either green or dry 
skins, with taste and accuracy, and a regard to symmetry, proportion and character, ob- 
tained only from an intimate knowledge of them in their natural state. His specimens 
will be warranted to stand the “ tooth of Time.” Gentlemen’s cabinets cleaned and re- 
arranged—specimens wanted, and all manner of curiosities bought, sold, or exchanged. 
Orders left with W. T. Porter, Esq., ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” or at the bird store of 

Mr. Greve, John St., off Broadway, will be punctually attended to. 
New York, Dec. 1, 1846. [Dec. 5.} JOHN NORVAL. 


COLUMBIA (S.C.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES 








ILL commence the second Tuesday, 12th of Jan.—first day, a Sweepstakes, Two 
mile heats—Second race, same day, Sweepstakes, Mile heats. Second day, the | 
Hampton Plate, Two mile heats—Third day, Three mile heats—Fourth day, Four mile | 


heats—Fifth day, Mile heats, best 3 im 5. 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts and fillies, to be run the wintes of 1848, Sabscrip- 
tion $300, $100 forfeit, Two mile heats—to name and close the Ist of August, 1847, to 
be run over the Columbia Course, S, C. A.M. JEWELL, Proprietor. 

Columbia, Nov. 23, 1846. ‘Dec. 5. 


THE SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE Annual Races overthe Washington Course, near Charleston, S. C., will com- 
mence on Wednesday, Feb 17, 1847, and continue throughout the week. 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 17—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 
Second Race--Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats—closed on the Ist day of 
August last, with 15 nominations. 
URSDAY, Feb 18—Jockey Club Purse $750, Three mile heats. 
Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
FRIDAY, Keb. 19—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 
Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $150, Two mile heats. 
SATURDAY, Feb. 20—Handicap Race $600, Three mile heats. 
Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $200, Three miles—single heat. 
a for age on each day, and the entries to be made accurding to the following 
rules :— 
“ Horses shall be entered with the Stewards, by sealed entries, on the evening previ- 
ous to the Race for which they are to contend, before 9 o’clock. No Post Entrance. 
Nov. 28-7t.] JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 





and speaining new subscribers for the “ Spirit of the Times.”? Our friends there—and 


- e 


oes The Spirit of the Cimes. 














Dec. 5. 





TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. James G. Mounrarn is now our onl Agent in Canada, for collecti 


monies due 


we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 








TO AMERICAN GENTLEMEN VISITING EUROPE. 
Me, WiLLian CHILD, Interpreter and Commission Agent, at Paris, begs to offer 
his se: vices to gentlemen and families reer ape a visit to the capital of 

France, and the Continent. Frem along residence in this city, and repeated tours over 
Europe, he is fully acqucinted with all celebrated localities, objects of curiosity and 
interest, and with the best and most expeditious routes ané modes of travelling. He 
would likewise undertake to purchase and forward articles of merchandize for mer- 
chants and others, either living in the United States, or visiting the markets here. | 

All letter: and commissions entrusted to him should be left ie by post, pre-paid) with 
the Concierge —Hotel de Lille et d’ Albion, Rue St. Thomas du Louvre, No. 40, Paris. 

He refers to Picton Milner, Esq., and other American and English residents in Paris. 

Paris, France, Sept. 24, 1846. (Nov. 14. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
he New York Sportsman’s Club holds its regular monthly meetings at the house of 
Mr. Robert Sinclair, 433 Houston Street, on the 2d Tuesday of every month, at | 
8 o’clock, P. M. All persons who feel interested in the protection and preservation of | 
game, and who feel desirous of having the Game Laws rigidly enforced, are respectful- 
ly invited to co-operate with the Club for that purpose. | 
Any communication addressed to the Secretary will be promptly attended to. | 
By order of the Club. 
WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. | 
| 
| 








Nov. 7-6m.] 





CLINTON & GENET, 


ATTORNIES AND COUNSELLORS, 


77 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
J. G. CLINTON—G. C. GENET. {June 6-I1m* | 


IMPORTANT TO OWNERS OF HORSES AND CATTLE. 

ENRY WILLIAMS. Veterinary Surgeon, corner of 2Ist Street and 3d Avenue, (late , 
principal assistant with Alexander Henderson, Park Lane, Picadilly, London, 
Veterinary Surgeon, by appointment, to the Queen Dowager, Prince Albert, the Duch- 
ess of Gloucester, the Duke and Prince George of Cambridge, and the printipal nobility 
and gentry in the London season,) wishes to inform the inhabitants of New York and 





geons in Europe, and also that he has been in practice for the Jast five years in America, 
and has very high testimonials from the officers of British regiments in Canada, who 
have employed him for the last four years ; he has also his certificates and articles of 
Indenture, which are open for inspection. 

H. Williams purposes making this city his permanent residence, and invites a trial of 
his skill. Horses examined previous to purchase as to soundness fur a moderate fee. 


i surrounding country, that he has studied his profession under the first Veterinary Sur- | 
| 


N. B. Horses pricked and warranted to carry a splendid tail, and to be fit for service 


| inafortnight. Horse and Cattle Medicines ofevery description, dispensed according to 


the Pharmacepia of the Veterinary College, always ready. Charges very moderate. 
October 20, 1546. [Oct. 241m. 


YACHT “NORTHERN LIGHT” FOR SALE, | 

HE Undersigned having concluded to withdraw from Yachting, offers for sale the | 
well known schooner yacht NORTHERN LIGHT, 70 tons burthen. The N_L. is | 
most substantially built of white oak, copp2r fastened, coppered to the wales, andis | 
weez thoroughly found in all respects. ‘There are two state-rooms, having two berths 
each, andeight open berths, (four of which are double,) in her after cabin, which, with 
eight berths in her forward cabin, afford accommodations for 24 passengers, being ad- | 
mirably calculated for a yacht or packet for passengers in our Southern waters. | 

The qualities of the N. L. for sailing, and as a ‘ Sea Boat,” are too well known to re- 
quire further description 

For terms, or other particulars, apply to the subscriber, at No. 15 South Market St., | 
Boston. [Oct. 24.] W. P. WINCHESTER. 
HAMBURG (S.C.) RACES, 

HE Hamburg (S. C.) Races, over the Cherokee Pond Course, will commence on 
the 3d Tuesday, 17th Nov. 

A Sweepstakes for three year olds will be run on the first day of the meeting, One 
Hundred Dollars entrance, half forfeit, Twe mile heats. To name and close on the first | 
day of October next. | 

Also, a Sweepstakes for three year olds, to be run on tae last day of the said meeting, | 











Persons wishing to make an entry will address the proprietor, 





| which is $100. Apply to 


| hernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


| experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. 
| and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 


Fifty Dollars entrance, half forfeit, Mile heats. To name and close as above. | 


TO SPORTSMEN. 
Ts Subscribers are now prepared to furnish to Sportsmen, at short notice, the fo} 
lowing articles, which will be found, after a single trial, (as they have been by 
those we have already supplied,) to be indispensable to their comfot, whether on lon» 
or short excursions :— ™ 
Hunting and Fishing Boots, long and short, 
Large and small Tents, 
Gun-cases and Water Flasks 
Boat Cushions and Water Pails, 
Ammunition and Provision Bags, 
Coats and Capes, long and short, &c., &c. 
The above articles are all manufactured from Goodyear’s Insoluble Rubber, avid are 
warranted to stand in any climate. BROWER & BROOKS, 
Oct. 24.] Sole agents for Goodyear’s Manufactories, 100 Broadway 


NEW MUSIC. 
UST PUBLISHED and for sale by J.S Cummings, at his Music Saloon, junction of 
Fulton and Clinton Streets, Brooklyn. ; 
Capt. May’s Quick Step, composed by J. A. Yanden, and arranged for the [iano 
Forte 
Magnolia March, composed by S. E. Sull, and arranged for the Piano Forte in an exey 
style for young pupils. : ; 
alo Alto Waltz, by a Lady of Brooklyn, and dedicated to Gen. Z. Taylor ani his 
gallant associates. ' 
Der Watcher Waltz, in which the popular melody of the Watcher is introduced by 
N.P. B. Curtis. 
A large assortment of Sheet Music always on hand. Also, Musical Instruments of 
every description—Violin, Violincello, and Guitar Strings of the best quality. 
Piano Fortes of superior tone and finish, from the most celebrated manufactories jp 
Boston. Second hend instruments to loan on hire. 
All Musical Instruments Toned and Repaired. 


KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 
oe Subscribers, ss made arrangements with the best breeders of these beautj 
ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spaniels, 
will always have them on handforsale. A litterof King Charles pups for sale, very 


handsome. 
Address (if by letter post paid) to I. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York 
where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janl0-1y 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
Ko sale,a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Poin‘ers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 
P. S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best inthe U.S., the price o 


WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road 
iG The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. {March 7 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get al 














_ 





RICHARD FISHER; JF.s 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 


S the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Wate ies 
fA from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortm 


; at unusually low prices, as follows :— 


Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted 
Second hand watches 


RICHARD FISHER, Jr 
{mporter of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 38! Broadway, a ‘ew 
aoors above the City Hospital, New York. ite Dec L4-ly 
INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 


For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. | Astor House, N. Y. 











a 2.) a Os GRE. FISHING TACKLE. 
SWEEPSTAKES, COLUMBIA, S. C. J.& J. C. CONROY, 
QIWEErST AKES for3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies S7lbs. Subscription $200 each, | No. 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
|b $50ft. Two mile heats. Race to come off onthe first day of the ensuing annual ACT 


tions :— 
1. W.A Stuart names b. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Miss Accident. 
K.C. Myers names ch. f by Imp. Leviathan, out of Cora by Eclipse. 
. W.M. Myers names br. f. by :mp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 
. Capt. Donald Rowe names br. c. by Billy Harris, out of Lady Morgan. 
J. F.A.& Co names b ec. by Argyle, dam by Godolphin. 
. John C. O’Hanlon names br.c by Argyle, dam by Imp. Sarpedon. 
-. Wm. Lowndes names ch. f- by American Eclipse, dam by Sir Charles. 
August 4, 1846. [my. 16.] A. M.JEWELL, Proprietor. 


, . BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. : 

HE Subscriber will dispose of the following lot of fine horses, on accommodating 
terms :— 

No. 1. Fidelity, by ine. Priam, 5 yrs. 

2. Forest Grove, by John Tyler, 4 yrs. 

3. Annabella, by Trustee, 3 yrs. 

4. A Boston colt, 2 yrs., very large and fine. 

| The ebove stock is out of Maria Louisa, the dam of Register ; the three first are in 

| training. 

| If not sold before at private sale, they will be offered at public sale during the 


AAS me wh 











Washington City races, which will commence the 3d week in May. 
Pleasant Hill, Mid , April 15, 1246. {April Is] FRANCIS THOMPSON. 


COL. CROWELL’S BLOOD STOCK, 
TILL be sold at Fort Mitchell, Ala , the late residence of Col. JOHN CROWELL, 
on the 22d day of December next, the following Blood Stock :— 
1. The celebrated stallion John Bascomb. 
2. The well known horse Little Prince, 7 years old, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 
3. Morocco Slipper, brood mare, out ef Grey Goose by Timoleon. 
4 





Constitution. 
5. Nancy Clark, brood mare, 8 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by old Bertrand. 
6. Fanny Hunter, 5 years old, out of Lady Donelson by Imp. Riddiesworth ,. 
7. Br. f.,4 years old, out of Lady Nashville by John Bascomb. 
8. Ch. f., 4 years old, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 
9. Ch. f., 3 years old, out of Lady Nashville by Robin Hood. 
10. Ch. g., 3 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by Doctor Wilson. 
11. Gr. c., 2 years old, out of Morocco Slipper by John Bascomb. 
12. Ch.c.,2 years old, out of Nancy Clark by Gero. 
13. Gr.c., one year old, out of Morocco Slipper by Double Archey. 
. Che c, one year old, out of Nancy Clark by Double Archey. 
15. Ch. f., spring colt, out of Bolivia by John Bascomb. 





— 
os 


celebrated horse Othello. 


JOHN E.BACON. ? p00) 
JOHN R. DAWSON, « ©Xecutors. 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 206 BROADWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY ST., 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- 


ing bond with good security. 
§26.] 





| ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun | 


trade in general. 

N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
ook as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasonable 
erms. my 16-lyr 


233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 


signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c , engraved with Arnis or any device Dia- 





Arms found aid painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, ard forwarded to any part 





FINE SHEEP FOR SALE. 

WO Rams, 40 Seeiting owes and 13 ewe lambs, a cross of Merino and Saxon Merino 

blood. It is believed by their owner that they are fully equal, for a stock breeding 

flock or for their wool, to any flock of sheep that may have been puffed as pure Paulars, 

or have any humbugish name appended to them by their owner, or certificates of their 
pedigree, tracing their origin to any particulor importation. 

Price for the whole $200. 
Apply to HENRY WATSON, East Wirdsor Hill, Conn. Nov. 28, 1846. 


(Nov. 28. _ 


of the ia) States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names. 
June 13. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 
yomrire CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1,50; the finest en 
amelled cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cen!s the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori 
ginal Cheap Card Establishment, 333 Broadway, next door tothe Tabernacle. Engrav 
ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the wet % 
March 28. 





| 
| 





LET EVERY PERSON READ THIS. 
THE PILES CURED FOR LIFE BY DR. UPHAM’S ELECTUARY. 
REPARED BY A. UPHAM, M.D., New York, a regular educated physician, who 


devotes his attention almost entirely to this disease. Dr.Upham’s Electuary is a 
certain cure for the Piles, whether bleeding or blind, internal or external, and also tor 


other diseases of a similar nature, which are frequently found in conjunction with Piles, 


Finn e,stommation of the LiverandS leen, Inflammation and Soreness of the Stomach, | 
of Blood to the Head, Severe and Habitual Costiveness, &c., and for the Relief of | PruRNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted 
| 


a os 4 ary Women. Mark this: It isan Internal Remedy, not an external application, 
and is a positive cure— speedy and permanent It is also a convenient medicine to take, 
and improves the general health in a remarkable manner 


sane joer gies 9 Certificate addressed to the agents in Rochester will prove the above 


troublesome disease—the Piles :— 
Rochester, Sept. 14, 1846. 


Messrs Post & Willis—Gents: It'is with no ordinary feelings of 
: : § pleasure that I am 
enabled to inform you of the cure I have experienced by the use of Dr. Upham’s Vege- | 


at it is the only medicine that can be used with success, in that most 


WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 


| As home cards for weddings, and compliment cards for ‘sending cake out,” beauti- 
| fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 338 | 
Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 


, paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
. description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 28. 


meeting, second weck of January. This Stake has closed with the following nomina- | 


. Bolivia, brood mare, by Bolivar, out of a mare, the produce of Bellissima and old | 


Morocco Slipper, Nancy Clark and Bolivia are now with foal by Ragland & Davis's | 


The above stock will be sold on a credit of six or twelve months—the purchaser giv- | 


~ T.BROWN; STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, | 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c.,engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, | 


monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of | 


ANUFACTURERS and importers of Fishing Tackle, warranted of the most sup: 
N quality, wholesale and retail. 

J.C. C. having just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements with t 
' best manufactures, on reasonable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk worm 
and fish hooks. : 

J.& J.C. C. have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tackle 
seen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can supply | 
trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or amateurs 
punctually attended to. ‘ 

500,000 Salmon, medium and Trou gut now in “tore, and fresh supplies const 
being received. 

A continued supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. 


TOBACCO AND SEGARS. Soe. 

OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing 

smoking tobacco, snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the | 

generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duan 
where may be had at all tames, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut clie 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities 
heavy discount from old prices. 

Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing lb. each, carefully put up for shi; 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 

Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virgenie manufactured tobacco, embra 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—including 
“ LEFTWICH’S” 


March 28 











' celebrated pound lump, ofthe “four aces” brand. We being sole agents for the same ia 
| New York. 
| SEGARS. : 
| Always on hand, the choicest selections, of the best brands of Havana and | ri F 
segars. (July 22, Fet . 
PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. ; 
HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offei the some 


as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling pu 
containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 

METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 

| forsharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. i i 

June /-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard's lotel 





| 
| 
| : DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH, Agent for Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated gunpowder, durii 
e absence all orders will be yer attended to, at the old location, 117 } 
| Stteet, by Messrs. A BELL & SON. 
| W.F.B. has transferred the remainderjof his stock of Shooting Overalls to 
ennings & Co , American Hotel. eae 
WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. . 

UBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘ Oil! x 
' }3 Smith’s European Times”’’is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 

New York, Jan 3, 1846.—janl0-tf 
FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 
P. J. SIMPSON, 
18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. ' 
| FMPORTER and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces, ! 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Guns per 
, ed and repaired in the best manner. 








FISHING TACKLE. 
An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, w 
' sale and retai!. Orders supplied to any extent. 2 
| N.B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, &c. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
J. B. CROOK 


| ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, and the sporting community in g¢ 


that he is still at 

No. 50 FULTON STREET, 

where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in 
| variety, the quality of which needs-no guarante? to insure its giving satisfaction 
| Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that hav: 
| them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit | 
, tronage ofa liberal public. 
| N.B. On hand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the ! 
| pedestrian. ‘ ‘ : 
Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 
Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 
Reels of every size. 
Artificial Flies and Bait of ail kinds. 
| Gun-powder ofthe most approved qualities. 
| 


Mar 





In fact every article inthe sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest! 





A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 


equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- 


: lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. 


prices. ae 
New York, March 5, 1846. March 7—6m.— 


FISHING TACKLE. = 


HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years © 








SAIL BOAT FOR SALE. 


cast iron centre board, weighin 
She carries two flat water casks for 
runs on a spring rail-way. Hoist of mainsail and length of boom, 13 


table File Electuary, which I obtained from you in case of Piles, with which I have been | iso furnished with air-tight cushions (which cost $35) awnings, colors, anchors, &c. 


afflicted. My sufferings have been almost beyond endurance, and cannot be known or 


imagined only by those who have experienced like afflictions. 


Having been so long end sorely afflicted, | am induced to address you, that erengb 
r. 


ou I nay make known to my friends and neighbors the truly wonderful virtues of 


pham’s Electuary, which I shall hereafter keep on hand, as | find it beneficial in other 
respects, removing obstinete costiveness, morbid accumulitions in the stomach and 
bowels, and to purify the blood—thus removing the cause of Piles, when a speedy cure 


must follow. 


fOct.10 


SLOOP-RIGGED Sail Boat, half decked, of 16} feet length and 6 ft beam, with a 
265lbs., which is raised with the greatest ease. 
allast,in addition to her ordinary ballast, which 
. each—foot of 
jib, 6 feet. Her rigging is entirely new, with small brass blocks throughout. She is 


by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, - . 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmon the largest and best selecte 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by 4! 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves aiid 
Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BR 7 
Boston, March 25, 1845. Ap! 


FINE BLACK TEAS, —- 


N small packages, at very low prices —a great variety, some of which are of an‘ 








JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 


CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORK. 


order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted 0 


It is needless to acd, that, previous to obtaining the Electuary of you, 1 had consult. | in every respect. 


ed many of your best physicians to but little or no benefit. Should you know a case 


Those who wish to purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
fOct. 10-1 y.* 


of malignant Piles, please refer them to me, at my residence, in the town of Gates, where | 4¢spatch. 
I shall be pleased to give them much more particular information than I am able to in 
this communication. JOSHUA BEAMAN. 


Sold wholesale and retail b 
Cc , 121 Fulton Street, New 


United States. Price $1. Nov. 28. 


the proprietor, 196 Bowery; WYATT & KET- 
ork, and by Druggists generally throughout the 


call before purchasing elsewhere. 


IGHT Wagons and Carriages of the latest and most fashionable Faure made to 
f the best quality 


Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and 


ordinary quality —just received. A 
Also, afresh tot of the ‘“‘N. B.” Via D’ay Champagne —“ Amonti!lad 8 
zanilla” Sherry—old Scheidam Gin—--'\¢ rior old Rum, and choice ey ios. . 
or glass—for sale by N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine 5t., [Se 
Sept. 17, 1846. l 


SIGHT RESTORED, AND (VFLAMMATION OF T 
CURED BY THE ROMAN EYE BALSAM, 
A SPECIFIC OINTMENT FOR DISEASES OF THE EYE a lids 
HOUSANDS are suffering from weak eyes, or inflammation of ae 
vere as to deprive them of all the enjoyments of life, and render existe 


o” and “ 





HE EYES 





159 BROADWAY. 
GENTLEMEN ! 





WINSOR & NEWTON’S COLORs., 


UST received a full assortment of Winsor & Newton’s Oil Colors, in collapsible 


tubes, to which we would invite the attention of artists, amateurs, &e 


The high reputation these colors have attained in Europe renders it unnecessary to 


say any n their favor. 
A Sherali Esecue to aot 


MAN, 83:3 
Nov. 21.) FOSDICK & HOFF).AN, 332 Broadway. 


gentleman’s R. Road Pocket Com 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &c., all for sale, wholesale and retail, by 

E. ROUSSEL, 
Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty an 
Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. {March 7—1 yr.) 





HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium | the pain and inflammation from the 
joweed eager Creams, Comegnee, moe ® fom and oe re cosmetics; pee aero SS : fication 
Warrante zers of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; | specific effect of this pleasant app: ° ' ss to giv 
: isan, and dressing cases, replete with every article Stow applications ofthis valua after other means have failed to 5! 


. F i be complete!’ 
most a burthen to them, when they might in a very short time ced R 
and their eyes restored to their netaral brig eee — Pea certain re 
i ic are 1 é ee 
EYE BALSAM. There is no arti ym 5 lids, and restore the sight. Any 4 
i without an oper.tion, will yield quivs 
weakness of the eye that can be cured wi Many peoole have been restored to sis 
le Balsa si, 
i j ice 25 cents. ad 
.~ ad ond sid by HEN RY JOHNSON, Dru gist, 273 Broadway, ag fee 
d| bers Street, New York, (successor to A. B. Sands & Ce.) _Sold also fsept. 19-300." 


spectable Druggists in the United States. 
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SUPERIOR LIQUORS, WINES, CORDIALS, &c. 
LONDON CORDIAL GIN, OLD TOM, C OF THE VALLEY, SAMSON GIN, 
IMPERIAL ENGLISH GIN, LONDON XX GIN, 

a!) of the first quality and superior flavor, direct from the celebrated 
barpwe tt D:sticLery, carefully put up in demijohns or casks 
of five gallons and upwards, tor family use. 
CORDVDIALS 
\ O* «LL DESURITTIGNS, AMONG WHICH ARE THE CELEBRATED 
Ceura | Creme de Noyau, Eau de Vie Dantzik, 
Ci rus.eile, ; (ieme de Rose, Parfait Amour 
Creme d’Anis, , Creme de Vespetro, ; Peppermint, 
Creme de Menthe, | Eau Verte, Creme de Gingembre, 
Creme de Limon. ~ 
BARDWELL’S LEMONADE POWDERS, 
Warranted to keep in all seasons and climates, produci:g a cooling, 
healthy and delicious Lemonade instantaneously. 
BRANDY AND WINES, 
Of the finest quality imported. For sale by 
Au. 1. ILLIAM JACKSON, 70 Trinity Place. 


_ CANADA HOUSE=}-CALEDONIA SPRINGS. : 
| undersigued begs to inform the public that he has leased, from the Proprietor of 
the Caledonia Springs, the ‘‘ Canada House,” which he intends opening for the re- 
ception of visitors on the 13th May instant 

The House has been recently thoroughly renovated, and the subscriber pledges him- 
self to spare no pains in making his guests comfortable. 

Miss Murray will, as usual, preside over the female department. 

The Caledonia Springs present the great advantage of a variety of Waters, acknow- 
ledged to be, each of their kind, unrivalled in their efficacy for the cure of disease, and 
invigorating qualities. 

For severa! years past Bey have been approved by the highest of the Faculty, and 
thus acquired a well-merited reputation, which is increasing far and wide. 

_The Salt and Sulj hur Baths will be in full operation, from the use of which so many 
visitors have derived extraordinary benefits. 

Stages will leave the Depot, Place d’Armes, Montreal, every morning at seven o’clock, 
and arrive at the Springs by six in the evening : and passengers leaving the Springs at 
nine in the mornsng, will arrive in town the same day. The fare each way will be re- 
duced to 12s 6d. 

The charges at the Canada House will be as follow :— 

by the Month... eee eee ees os AES Bath ¢ dae oa RO Os. 0d. 
By the Week. ..ccccccccccccevcsccecceccees O Ss, Od. per diem. 
_, BY the Day. ..esceccescoveccccccecccesccess O 78, 6d. per diem. 

Cale vnia Springs, May 1, 1846. [my 30.] HENRY CLIFTON. 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
, CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 
HE Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
tha: Le has leased the above named Hotel for a term of years, and flatters himself 
that by - trict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has bees: heretofore bestowed on him at the Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
now pre; sred to receive permanent ortransient boarders at moderate prices. All those 
who favor nim with acall shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
he best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 
Jy 4.) EDMUND JONES 
THE FRANKLIN HOUSE. 

No. 1") (HESNUT ST., BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH, PHILADELPHIA. 
4 ie ; opular and central Hotel, established by the Messrs. Sanderson, having passed 
_& into the hands of the Subscriber, he‘desires to inform his friends and the public that 
it is now open tor the reception of guests. 

_To those who have visited ‘‘ The Franklin House,” its advantuges as a desirable stop- 
ping place are well known, to those who have not, it will be only necessary to state 
that it is situated in the busiest part of the most fashionable street, in the immediate vi- 
cinity of the Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Custom House, Places of Amusement, Hotels, 
Steamboat Landings, Rail Road Depots, Public Squares, Couit Houses, &e. Ke. 

Since the change of proprietors a large amount of money has been expended in en- 
larging, re-titting re-furnishing and painting. Among the numerous improvements, 
may be mentioned Improved Entrances, a New Ladies’ Ordinary, a New Gentlemens 
Dining Saloon, New Parlours, New Chambers, New Kitchen, and new Bar Room, be- 
sides many other minor improvements. 

The principal features of a first rate Hotel—“‘ The Table and Wine Cellars”—will be 
under the management of 

Mr. JAMES M. SANDERSON, 
one of the former proprietors, whose ambition to excel asa Catereris well known. His 
widely celebrated Cook, ‘: Pelletier,” aided by experienced assistants, will still continue 
to be his right hand man. 

The Office and Books will be under the charge of Mr GEORGE P. BURNHAM, late 
the able editor of the ‘ Daily Ohio Union,” of Cincinnati, and more recenily of Boston. 
In short great exertions have been made, and hereafter will not be spared, to render 

The Franklin” one of the very first Hotels for comfort, convenience, and good living. 
_ Philadelphia, July 1846. [Jy 18] D. K MINOR, 

THE ABBY HOTEL==—BLOOMINGDALE ROAD. 
APTAIN M. H. TRUESDEL, late of the North ANG! having alee the above house 

















begs leave to inform his iriends and the lpm that he is prepared to accommodate | 


families. or single gentlemen, with board and lodging on reasonable terms. The situa- 
tion of this popular place is most salubrious—the house the most commodious to be 
found—auu the grounds connected therewith, render it the most desirable and pleasant 
summer r sicence, as well as for a daily resort, that it is possible to find in the vicinity of ! 












A FULL AND COMPLETE REPORT OF THE TRIAL OF MYERS AND OTHERS FOR THE 
MURDER OF DUDLEY MARVIN HOYT, 

Coes Is Ix G the Evidence, the Epistolary Correspondence, with explanatory 
notes, together with the able and eloquent arguments of Counsel, is now in press, 

and will be issued in the course of afew days. ‘his report has been gotten up by the 

Editor of the '‘ Richmond Standard,” and has been submitted to the supervision and cor- 

weg voy Couzsel on both sides. RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St. 

ct. 24. 


VALUABLE WORKS ON SHOOTING, HUNTING, ANGLING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, i55 BROADWAY. 

. THouGHTs upon Huntine ; in a Series of Letters to a Friend, by Peter Beck- 
ford, Esq ’ 8 vo., square, cl , plates. 2 $1,00 

’ 7a weet Manvet, or, the Art of Shooting Flying, by James Tyler, 
BQ, IDM., Cl... cc cccccerccis ses odederveovewves cosets see veces 31 

. Tue CompLete ANGLER ; being a Discourse on Rivers, Fish Ponds, Fish and 
Fishing, by Walton and Cotton, 8 vo , half bd... .......0 esse ceeescee 3,95 

Tue ANGLER 1n Waieks, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen, by Thomas Med 
win, Esq , 2 vols., § m., plates. . 0... oe ce ccccsccccccecsccccscscs 2,60 

. Tue ANGLER IN IRELAND, OF an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 
and Munster, 2 vols., 12 m., plates... 1... cecsecccccesceccccvscceses 2,50 

Tue AnGLER’s Guipe ; being a Complete Treatise on the Art of Angling, by 
T.F, Salter, Eas, Msg Werte acc 665 > Serko wud ewer o% M6 dece 1,63 
pg RO eR Ree ea ae 75 
Watton anv Corton’s Compete Ancier; Pickering Diamon. Ed...... 1,00 

. Tae Rop anp tHe Gun; being two treatises on Angling and Shooting, by 
James Wilson, F. R. Ss. E., S ¥Os4.% eee eee eee se eee ese eseeseseeerses 3,00 
10, THe Horse anv THE Hounn; by Nimrod, 8 v0.......eceeeeecevcecces 3,00 
EL. Top Seseee A ARP. BORE 332 Wes 2 > 4,00:4.90 c1000-00:se danbeddeemed Lae 
2S. THOMASH. CHOOT EE © COIOE . EN UN s v0.0 vi anes 6406s cae teteake aeeuse (aun 
13. THe SHooter’s ANNUAL Present; by T. B. Johnson, 12 m., plates........ 2,50 





— 


Cory ow &- w wb 


14, Tue Sportine Sxetcu Boox ; by J W. Carleton, 8 vo., plates.........+. 2,75 
15. Pierce Ecans’ Boox or Sports ; 8 vo., cl , plates. .... 0. cee ceeceetsees 1,75 
16. A Practica, Treatise ON British Sone Birps; by Joseph Nash, colored 
“IR eet rere ee etn sce 1,13 
17. Hakewoop’s DicTIONARY OF Srorts 3 12 m., el, ee 1,25 
18, Brown’s Taxipernmist’s Manual; Plate, 12m.....cecceccccceccecece 1,98 


19. Tue Srorrsman’s, Fanmer’s, and CattLe Docror’s Vape-Mecum; by J. 

Stevenson, Eaq., 13.m., plates. « 0.0.00 s cvece 9.08 0 ce cser vedbosecece 

20. THe Doc ann tHe Sportsman, with Hints to Shooters, by J. S. Skinner, 

Wile OS FUR, WR ee ide OO URIPA TSR Ss ehedbe 75 

21. Srapie Tavx anv TaBLe Tack, for Sportsmen, 12m., Cl.......eeeeee0+2 1,00 
22. Canine PatnotoGy, ora Description of the Diseases of Dogs, by Delabere 

‘ Blaine, 8 vo.,cl.. eee eee eee eee eee eee eee eee eee eH eT eT oH oe eee eee 9,50 

May 2. 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 
EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 

LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 
author of “The Wandering Jew,” ‘ Mysteries of Paris,” ‘ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. 

THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
gene Sue. Price 25ccnts. Translated from the French. 

THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 
by Eugene Sue Price 25cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 

LEVER’S WORK 

THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of ‘‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘* Charles O’Malley,” ‘“ Arthur O’Leary,” “Jack Hinton,” 
etc ete Price 25 cents. 

WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North and Baltimore Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 


COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 


“The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 


tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 
PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 


A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
Woich came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 














have witnessed. 


H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. | SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. | 


K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. | J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C, PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona ! H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 

The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 


the city. The rasie will be supplied with all the delicacies of the season ; and no ex- 142 Nassau st {ns} 


pense spared to make visitors comiortable. ‘The Bar is stocked with Wines and Liquors 
of choice brands, as well as Ales, segars, &c., of the best quality. 
Moore’s line of stages leave the City Hall every forty minutes, and a centinuation 


| 


PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 
TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICLS, &c. 





of the Knickerbocker line, every fifteen minutes—on Sundays, trom Canal St. every | HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 


¢ 3 | 
{June 27. | 


“BON SEJOUR.” 

ANIEL W. LOCKWOOD would ot fie etic that his house is now in complete 

order for the receptionof guests. He warrants good entertainment, good fare, good 
attendance, and good quarters. 

Poultry, eggs, milk, butter, &c., are raised upon the place. Horses and carriages, 
boats and boatmen are supplied ata moment’s notice. The house is large and commo- 
dious, with extensive outbuildings. Beautiful gardens, walks, flowers, shrubbery, and 
scenery, make its attractions complete. 

The Kili Van Kull in front of the house is a favorite fishing ground, and all who are 
fond of the sport can be provided with tackle, bait, &c. The bar-room and billiard-room | 
are detached from the house, ina large new building erected for the purpose. The | 


forty minutes. 








drive from Jersey City, either through Communipaw, or the “ Five Corners,” is unsur- | 


purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

Alicommunications must be post pard. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


COMMERCIAL GARDEN AND NURSERY 


Aug 27-tf 





OF 
PARSONS & Cow FLUSHING, NEAR NEW YORK. 


| HE Proprietors of this establishment are constantly increasing their stock, which 


now covers nearly seventy acres of ground, and includes every desirable variety 


passed in scenic beauty, The steamer “Passaic” stopping four times a day, and the | of Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Roses, Vines, &c. Their possession of Speci- 


taten Island Ferry Boat, make the place within easy reach. 

Those who desire a quiet, rural, retired residence in the summer; undisturbed by | 
the bustle of over-fashionable watering places, with excellent accommodations and mo- 
derate term’, are invited to call at Bergen Point, New Jersey, where they may be sure | 
to find a ** Bon Sejour”—.4nglice, Good Quarters. 

May 20, 1540. my 23. 





MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 


SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND, 

— subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 

adjoining, (lately owned by D. S. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day 
of March next, for the \ccommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
pressed by a number of gentlemen in New York, to fish in this eelebrated Pond, has in- 
duced the subscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are all 
large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the establish- 
ment a hot and cold water bath room—also, a bathing-house a short distance from the 
house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows daily. Fine boot, for 
sailing, fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, either on the lake orbay. Per- 
sons wishing to visit the above establishment, can take either the morning or evening 
train of cars fiom New York to Farmingdale, where they will find acomfortable stage to 
convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms for the sum- 
mer will do well to call and select them early in the season. 

The subscriber having hat some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that 
nothing shall be wan’ing on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may honor 
him with their company. 8.58. JONES, 

South Oyster Bay, Keb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14-6m.*] 


OAKLEY & SMITH, 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


ANP GSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. , 
ThirdAvenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 mi?s: ‘rom the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rai 
road Depot.) 
| gr taking a quiet st: “ll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for ther use. Liquors ard Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebratei AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. . 

N. B.—”' Bell’s Life in London,” ‘‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various of «1 

London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. Marck 


F. COLSEY,; & COw age 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
wairanted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 
viz. :-— 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 

Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. April6 


RACING SADDLES. &c. 
.— Subscribers keep constantly on hand a large and superior assortment of Racing 
Saddles from 2lbs. upwards, and saddles leadened in such a manner that they can 
be varied all of dibs. 

Also, Training Saddles, linen and woollen Horse Dresses, of all descriptions. Jockey 
caps and dresses, whips, spurs, bridles, sweating blankets, rollers, cock gafts, &c. 

hey invite the attention of purchasers also to their stock of fashionable Harness— 
latest “* London” style huntin; saddles, Mexican, Oregon and Texas saddles. Patent 
spring dumb jockies, patent saddle-cloths, English ‘‘ Prince Albert” and “ Victoria” 
bridles, bitts, sturreps—Loxdon brushes, combs, enamelled leather bags, holsters—pa- 
tent “ steel spring” solid sole leather travelling trunks, kc. 

This being the oldest established Saddlery Warehouse in the City of New York, and 
being well known throughout the Uui-ed States, they consider it only necessary to re- 
fer to William Gibbons. t sq., of New Jersey, ‘‘ owner of Fashion,” for their promptness 
and experience in es orders for the Stable 

B. & J. BULL, Saddlers, &c., 206 Broadway, New York. 

N.B. Volanti Harness for the West Indies, made up in the richest style to order. 

[Oct. l7-ly. 
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HIBSON’S PATENT WHALEBONE RIBBED TRAVELLING TRUNK. 


TO THE TRAVELLING COMMUNITY. 

4 obtain a Travelling Trunk of sufficient elasticity and strength so as to preserve 
its shape under all the circumstances to which it is expo-ed in travelling, has al- 
Ways been an object of great interest to the trade and to the travelling community 
The subscriber begs to announce to both that he has succeeced in making one, which, 
from its superior durability. beauty, lightness and strength, is eminently — of 
their patronage, and which he respectfulls begs to introduce to their notice In offer- 
1bg this desiceratum to the publue, the uadersigned claims for it more elegance of shape, 
more durability and more lightness and strength, than has ever been combined ina 
Travelling Trunk They are particularly adapted to officers of the Army and s.urope- 
an travelling. To secure its value and prevent imitation, and consequent imposition, 
he has obtamed Letters Patent for it from the Pstent Office, Washington, and has ap. 
= — —— agent in New York City, WOOD eat Saddler, harness 

Tave! truok man . t, opposite aul’s Church. 

June 2} ng ufucturer, No. 160 Fulton Street, oppo J. HIBSON. 


men Grounds, for the testing of every variety of fruit they cultivate, affords them in- | 
creased facilities for the attainment of correctness. 
They would call attention also to their large collection of Foreign Grapes, some se- 


' venty varieties of which they are fruiting under glass, and many of which are suitable 
| for open culture in the Southern States. 


To venders and those who purchase in large quantities, a liberal discount will be 
made. Catalogues can be obtained gratis of Parsons & Lawrence, 10 Pine st.; of A. B 
Allen, 187 Water st., New York; or of the Proprietors by mail. Aug 29 tlnov 


FOR SALE, 
A SPLENDID MANSION HOUSE AND GROUND, 
WITH FROM SIXTY TO SEVENTY ACRES. 

OGDEN offers for sale, on very reasonable terms, a Splendid Mansion House and 

Ground, with fiom sixty to seventy acres, situated on the Hudson River, and on 
the Hyde Park Road, about one mile above Po’keepsie. The dwelling house is 30 x 40 
feet, with piazza front and rear, and was built at very great expense for a splendid fa- 
mily residence. There are Barns, Stables, Cribs, and all the necessary out buildings 
for a Farm, and wash-house, bake-house, kitchen, and every convenience for a family. 

The woodland comprises ten acres, and the rest is choice arable land, and its vicinity 
to the market of Po’keepsie renders its location desirable for Farming purposes. The 
Hudson River Rail Road will pass within a short distance of the rear line of the proper- 
ty, which will bring it within 2} hours of the city of New York. 

The above property is offered for sale, withthe furniture of the house and stock on 
the Farm, or will be exchanged for unexceptionable New York City or Brooklyn pro- 
perty or merchandize. 

$5000 may remain on bond and mortgage. 

Fo: further particulars apply to 
A. OGDEN, House, Land and Commission Agent, 

67 Atlantic Street, Brooklyn. 


OPTHALMIC DISPENSARY. 
MONTHLY REPORT 
O* number of cases successfully treated, and discharged as entirely cured, at Dr. 
WHEELER’S Opthalmic Dispensary, No. 29 Greenwich Street, (near the Battery) 

New York. 

Diseases cured and operations successfully performed from the Ist of September to 
the Ist of October :— 
Inflamed and sore eyes, from colds.... 24 
Inflamed from hereditary causes...... 6] Cataracts ......eeceecee cee ceece 
Eruptive affections..............+. 16] Abcess of the cornea.........-++.-+ 
Egyptian opthalmia............0+5 ? | Injuries to the eyes from accident. ... 
Rheumatic GO wcceeeeeeeeeees 7| Incipient amaurosis. ......+.-+0++% 
Erysipelotous do ........++++++. 14] Syphilitic eruption of the eye lids. ... 
Gonnorhoeal “do... 0. 65s ces ccc ee 5 | Firms and specks. ... eee eee eee ees 

{iG Pamphlets in relation to Dr. Wheeler’s treatment and cures of diseases of the 
Eye may be had gratis at his office. (Oct 17-lm. 


TOVTH-*ACHE CURED IN ONt: MINUT# 
BY THE USE OF THE CLOVE ANODYNE. 





Sept. 12.]} 





Dimness of sight... ..-.eeeeeeeees 





_ 
—Oponrsn 








HIS is an excellent article, and will cure the most violent tooth-ache, or pain in the 
gums in one minute. sale Site - 
| The Clove Anodyne is not unpleasant to the taste or injurious to the teeth, and will 
' permanently cure any tooth to which it may be applied. 

Prepared and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, Chemist, 273 Broadway, corner of Cham- 
bers Street, New York, (successor to A. B. Sands & Co.) Sold also by all respectable 
Druggis’s in the United States. Price 25 cents. [Sept. 19. 








MANUFACTURES 8Y LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
I, those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running 


hundreds, but I must say that 1 never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as i did bee png f in xorwee | ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which | am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed ‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 153 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming 1n Conqueror 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, | must acknowledge that | 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shaxks, for which I offer him 

any thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15) H ‘STANNARD. 


GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. 
No. 316 BROADWAY, N. ¥. “4 
HIS being the largest and most magnificent establishment of the kind in the city 
T (or world,) and being visited only by the most respectable company, the proprie- 
tor takes this method of inviting citizens aad strangers to give him acail ; andif atten 
tion to business, and to their comfort, and the best Alleys in the city have any weight, 
he is confident they will be pleased with their visits. " ’ 
Attached tothe establishment is one of the finest and best ventilated bar rooms in 
the city, and the Bar is stocked with be very po aghige me Le ale and segars— 
also, a Billaard-r e most quiet and respectable i: the city. : 
April 4. Maatlieheirind . “ CHAS. D. STILES, Proprietor. 








I fg Stang been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the | 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most pertect of anything we | 


walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some | 











| FOR THE ameove ANENT CU! : 
DISEASES, ARISING FROM AN IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD 


| OR HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 
| Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumati NOatitaess 3 
| Scrofula, or King’s Evil-- ism— Obstinate Cut ion s—- Pi 
tules on the face—Blotches— Biles— Chronic ues Renton eae? ett — 

Scald Head—Eniergement and Pain ef the Bones and Joints— Stublorn Ul- 

cers— Syphilitic Sym toms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—.Ascites or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also 

Chronic Constitutional Disorders, , 





| will be removed by this 
| ‘ Abe gic . 
HE VALUE of this preparation is now widely known, and every d : 

usefulness is extending. It is approved and highly recommented by. isa Heda 
, and is admitted to be the most poweriul and searching Preparation from the root that 

has ever been employed in medical practice. It is 1 ot local inits operation, but general 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements in the 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the organs which generate that fluid. In scrofu- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid h g of the sores and pustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy removal of 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace with the retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is put up in a highly concentrated form for convenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the directions, each bottle will make six 
times the by wey & equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations bearing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi- 
monials of the most respectable character, testifying to its great value as an active and 
curative medicine. 
“TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

_ Ler tHe Facts Speak ror Tuemse.ves.—The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and be convinc- 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 

, Charleston, Mass., Sept., 23d, 1845. 

This maycertify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afflicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he had the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance in a most singular way, covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine 
and he examined him three days in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, I then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and Critical examination, having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him att, e time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed hor, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse une 
til Junefof 1837, and then his bones became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had bee D given him A piece of bone came away from his under jaw, in the first place, 
as large as an ap walnut, a piece from his forehead as large as a sixpence, anda 
piece from near the crown of his head. It then went to the back and side, and dis- 
charged in three places. From thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ul Ceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle joint on the back part. 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and those 
places | have meniioned. In 18401 lived in Portsmouth, N.H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settledin one of his hips, which swelled as large ag 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Then! became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason. The third time he was attacked with this fever 
in 1842, when hearing of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly satisfied that all 
other medicines had failed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all [ considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his face and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his com- 
plaints never troubled him. Atthat time he became deaf, which continued until last 
March, when his right eye became affected ; from that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so that he was in a great measure deprived of sight. 

Knowing that Sands’s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 
go Japplied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 
dollars’ worth, which has removeu the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
| appears to be cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
| have been avoided if I had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. 

These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feel it my duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefi: of those who may be afflicted in like 
manner: feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. e¢ HANNAH W. BECK, 228 Main St. 

Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally appeared the above named 
' Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 


| and statements therein contained, are true. 
| Before me, JAMES RICE, Justice of the Peace. 











| The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af- 
| flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with an 
' affection of the Throat anc Chest: 
Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1945. 
Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferings 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadful 
| cough, and there were frequently weeks together that I could not speak above a whis- 
per; and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that m 
hearing was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my health 
improved, and my throat is now well; I amas free from cough and tightness of the 
chest as ever I was, and can hear quite distinctly. My threat has been well about three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 
Your friend, OUISA R. BEVAN. 
The following letter, received fiom Capt. Garrow, a gentleman well known, and of 
the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and efficacy 
of Sands’s Sarsaparilla in cases of chronic rheumatism: 


Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1944. 

| Messrs. Sanns—Gents.: I was afflicted for more than ten years with rheumatism, and 

it is with pleasure I avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the salutary effect 
your Sarsaparilla had on me. In January, 1842, I purchased of your agents, Messrs. 

prerney | & Tucker, five bottles, which I took agreeably to the printed directions, which 
entirely removed the complaint, and I have now every reason to believe my health is 

| permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, S. H. GARROW. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D.SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton Street, corner of 
William, New York. ’ 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $6. ee 

fig= The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparil- 


| la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 


cult diseases to which the human frame is subject; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and take no other. {Mar 9. 








PARR'S LIFE PILLS. nie 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the mest efficient remedy of the day, in cur 

ing disorders the most opposite iz ** ~*~ recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, of 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic acticz m= nearly every orgun of the body, and in every grade of humam 
ei.istence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the —— 
Convuisioas 01 tne epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and s 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. : : 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
| rient properties, are especially recommended. ; ce 
| OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the geauine medicine, s pasted the 
| likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

Dec 28 104 John-st., oppostte Cliff. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


no. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain iz 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
' by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. re 
Patient. from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of € lubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in childrem, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. .. : 
,pril 16 Principal of the Institute. 


CHAPMAN'S MAGIC STROP, 


<HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 
ledge. su veriority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 
he muy ve, either at seaor on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
rfect order. . 
iNT be Birop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
| successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skin 
| expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 
' skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 
| ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order. 
| Retail nda 50c., 62}c., 75c., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
| ed to please, or the money returned. at 
2 n29'1y] , L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 


BEAK’S OIL. 
HIGHLY SCENTED AND PURE FOR THE HAIR. : 

F all the preparations for the HAIR, or WHISKERS, nothing equals the Oil prepar 
ed from Bear’s Grease In most instances it resto:es the hair to the bald, and will 
| effectually preserve it from falling off, inany event. [twas long noted by such eminent 
Physicians and Chemists as Sir Humphrey Davy and Sir Henry altord, that pure —- 
Grease, properly prepared, was the best thing ever discovered for the overran © 
the hair, or restoring it when bald. The subscriber has spared no expense in getting 
the genuine Bear’s Grease, from Canada and elsewhere, an prepared it “ awd —_ 
ner that the oil, combined with its high perfume, renders it indispensable for 
and dressing-room of all : ‘ eo ae 

Prepared and sold by HENRY JOHNSON, Drvuggist and Chemist, = ran on Neate 
Sands & Co., 273 Broadway, corner of Chambers Street. In bottles, (Se dyer Po » 
25 cents for small. pt. al 























192 BROADWAY, 


CORNER OF JOHN STREET. 


TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES, 


HE celebrity of  Ring’s Verbena Cream” throughout the United States has nev 


j . itis firmly believed, nay, indeed, it 
been approached by any other Shaving Soap. ho namie 
is ahteoenalin admitted, that no article hitherto discovered possesses the p ing 


softening effect on the roughest beard hat the genuine Verbena Cream does. 

fteni ff , that t enui Crean 

Bowens of tentbetions an spaces the written signature, under the directions for use, 
’ 


of “Cc. H. Ring.” . 
1, and for exportation , oy 
rye hinge wholes ING, Druggist, 192 Broadway, corner ofJohn St. 


; *s Specific Mixture 
N.B. C. H. R. is the only agent in New York for Cross's Specie | ate 7 





as — 
Bye ne RES < Tiy e% tlen 


Se neta 3k 


¢ 


t. 
- 
3 
hy i 
a) 
Se 
needs 
ry 
* 


Oa 
ties 


~ 
$ 
ey 


Oe tae 
et 9 








et EEN 


en 
~~ 


wl 


2 oe 


es 
> 


¢ Spirit of the Times. 
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Se __— 


PARK THEATRE, 
BOXES worded ota a fat een ba a os 9 
n at 7 o’clock, and the performances will commence 7: 
HE Manager Respectfully announces that the celebrated DAN Cems, vios NOISES, 
ef are engaged for a short period, and will appear every evening during the ensuing | 
week. 


— 











THEATRE FOR RENT: ae, 

HE Theatre at Richmond, Va., is for rent for the ensuing ennnee., ag gy the 

Ist Nov., and ending the 'st of April or May, at the option of the lessee. it iin 
tains an extra compliment of svenery—stock wardrobe—properties and — ture —all ‘tL | 
the most perfect order Extensive alterations have recently been made, adding muc , 
tothe comfort and beauty of the house, making it altogether superior to any theatre o 
its size in the Union. Toa responsible manager, who will furnish a good company and 
conduct the business properly, the terms will be made so reasonable as to make it very | 
| 


desirable, and it is believed, a profitable speculation, ’ 
Apply at this office, or aélicces “ Proprietor of the Theatre, Richmond, Va. 
AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
HE Subscriber will open this Theatre for the season on the Ist November next ; the | 
T company will consist of performers of well kuown talent and celebrity, it being my | 
intention of procurin., one of the best Dramatic Companies in the Union. 
Stars will find it to their wwerin ¥ to negotiate with this establishment, George | 
Holland, Esq., is my duly authorised agent in New York, all engagements and other 
matters of business connected with the theatre, made by him, will be binding on me. 
Address, post- 


{s. 19. 





S. P. STICKNEY, Proprietor of American Theatre, New Orleans. 


June 13, 1846. 





“TAM MYSELF 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, corner of Chatham and Mulberry Sts., the only 
3 acknowledged Legitimate Costumer, in this, our great and glorious country. 
gG- Edwin Forrest is the great American Tragedian— ; 
Andrew Jackson Allen is the great American Costumer, and defies competition, let it 
come from any part of the Globe.—vivar RES PUBLICA. (Oct. 3 


Things Theatrical. 


Notwithstanding the inclemency of the weather during the week there 
appears to have been but a slight falling off in the receipts at the different 
theatres. The competition between the rival managers has resulted in the 
production of novelties of unusual interest, so that, go to which house you 
will, you are sure to get your money’s worth. We do not recollect any sea- 
son for many years in which theatres, concerts, etc., were better patro- 
nized. 

The Krans, having concluded their engagement, are to be succeeded on 
Monday by the celebrated Viennois Children, who are to appear in a grand 
ballet pantomime. As these little jokers number some forty odd, from the 
ages of four to fourteen, the highest degree of interest is felt to see them. 

We hear nothing new of the Bowery, Chatham, or Greenwieh theatres 
—all appear to be carrying on the war with infinite spirit. 

Burke, the violinist, and Leopotp pe Meyer, sailed for Havana, on 
the 26th ult., in the barque *‘ Elizabeth.” They are to visit the West In- 
dies, New Orleans, and the Southern and Western States together. 

The Ravetns are attracting crowded houses in New Orleans. 

At Boston, ANpEeRsoN, at the National, being called out, after playing 
**Coriolanus,” appeared before the curtain and made this neat speech :— 

** Ladies and Gentlemen—Shakspeare hag said, ‘ You may call spirits 
from the vasty deep. But will they come when you do call? This 
may have done very well in Shakspeare’s time, but if he had lived in our 
days, he would have seen the effect of your great kindness, which has ac- 
tually called me before you after 1 was dead. Having resuscitated me, | 
can only express to you my unteigned thanks for the great honor and kind- 
ness you have exercised towards me.” 

Mr. Murpocu commences his engagement at the Bowery as soon as Mrs. 
C. Pope is well enough to appear in public; probably within a night or 
two. 

Mr. Hacxerr has the * Viennoises” after the Park. Whether Blake or 
Burton, at the Arch or Wulnut, in Philadelphia, is yet duubttul. 














Boston Theatricals.—[The following paragraphs from a correspondent 
were intended for last week’s paper, but the letter containing them and 
another letter for us, the conductor of Adams & Co’s Express, had in his 
over-coat pocket when the steamer ‘‘ Atlantic ” was lost. The over-coat 
was subsequently picked up on the beach, and one of our letters was re- 
covered. The other was from ‘‘ Acorn,” who will have te send a dupli- 
cate. ] 

Boston Theatre, Federal Street.—Forrest is playing an engagement, 
where he has been drawing, nightly, the largest audiences that aay star 
ever played toin Boston! In fact, hundreds are nightly turned away, there 
being neither sitting or standing room within the walls of ‘* Old Drury.” 
You may imagine the number of persons it takes to fill the house, when at 
** half prices” it will hold nearly Eleven hundred dollars ! ! 

Howard Atheneum.—BootuH commenced an engagement on Monday 
night in Richard III., toa fair audience ; he played with much of his wont- 
ed fire, and occasionally discovered flashes of genius,—perfect mercury 


drops, which were indeed electrifying,—but every allowance should be, | said of my dancing. Now, like that animal with parts, powers, and elon- | 


and was made, for the miserable support he had from the Stock Company. 


National.—Commodore Pexsy is pursuing the even tenor of his way— | 


playing his Stock Company toa paying business. 

accomplished danseuse, took a benefit on Wednesday evening, and was 
grected with a crowded house. She acquitted herself in a style that elicited 
the most tremendous applause. 


KimMBALL at his new Museum, is, as usual, coining money, and win- 


ning for himself what his enterprize and energy deserves—“ golden opi- | 


nions from all sorts of people.” The Museum, externally, is indeed beau- 
tiful, while the internal arrangements combine elegance, neatness,’and coms 
fort. 

The last week our metropolis has been thrown into quite a state of ex- 
citement in consequence of a misunderstanding arising at the Boston The- 


atre one night last week, between a gentleman by the name of Tirvs | 


Peep, and other “ high contracting parties,” the names of whom | am not 
at liberty to make public. Itis thought by those to whom the parties are 
best known, the matter may end in “an affair of honor.” 

Yours, etc., Munoia. 


Publications, etc. 


New 
Bryant's Poems. We have received from Carry & Harr, of Philadel- 
phia, their magnificent edition of the ‘‘ Poems of Witt1am CULLEN Bry- 
ANT, with Illustrations by C. Leurze, engraved by American artists.” 
This superb volume extends to 378 octavo pages, and is illustrated with no 
less than twenty engravings. As a specimen of the advancement of the | 
Fine Arts in this country we should proudly refer to this volume, which | 
also in point of typographical appearance, binding and gilding, will favora- 
bly compare with the most elegant publications of London and Paris. It, 
contains all of the Author’s poems, and with the exception of the longest 
one in the collection, ‘‘ The Ages,” they are all arranged according to the | 
order of time in which they were written, as far as it can be ascertained. | 





| 
paid, to Geo. Holland, (agent) Olympic Theatre, N. Y | 
Jy 18-6m. | 

ALONE,” 


Miss Emma Ince, the | 


Those who have enjoyed the gratification of examining the superbly 
colored illustrations which accompany the volume before us, need not be | 
told that they are equal and very frequently quite superior in beauty and | 
finish to those of the Birds, which are so deservedly celebrated throughout 


the civilized world. The twentieth number of the Illustrations of the | 
| Quadrupeds is now nearly ready. Mr. J. W. AupUBoN is now in Europe, | 


engaged in making figures of those Arctic animals, of which accessible 
specimens exist only in the museums of that quarter of the globe. The) 
backgrounds of many of the Illustrations were painted by Vicror G. Avu- 
DUBON, and are inimitably executed. 


Bulwer’s Lucretia. The Harpers has published Butwer’s new novel | 


of ** Lucretia, or the Children of Night,” as No. 90, of their ‘* Library of 
Select Novels.” It is sold at 25 cents, and thousands have been disposed 
of this week in this city alone. 

Boyd's Electric Moral Philosophy. Harper & Brothers. We have 
rarely seen a more comprehensive manual on the subject of Ethics; it com- 
prises the best things of the best writers, in a compact and convenient form, 
and is a valuable book of reference for schools and youth. Teachers will 
do well to look at it, and indeed it would prove useful to families. 


Beauties of French History. Harpers.—A condensed epitome of French 
History, from the earliest to the present times ; prepared expressly, as we 
| observe from the advertisement, for the use of schools. 

Hooper’s Physicians Vade-Mecum: Harpers.—This work has long 
been well-known to the faculty of Europe, and the recent improved edi- 
tion by Prof. Guy, has been adopted in this American reprint, in which 
Dr. J. Srewarr has added much modern and valuable matter, rendering 
the work still more acceptable to the American practitioner and Che- 
mi st. 

The Chess Players’ Magazine, by C. H. Sranutey.—We have received 
the second number of this new Magazine, which fully supports the charac- 
ter acquired by its predecessor, by the beauty of its appearance as well as the in- 
terest of its contents. An advertisement of this work will be found in an- 
other column. . 





th a Sharp Stick! 
WasuincTon Ciry, Dec. Ist, 1846. 
As I was sitting by the fire toasting my toes after a most approved fashion, 
I took up a file of your paper, in order to drink that ‘ Spirit”’—a draught 
of which I take weekly, in despite of my temperance principles. Judge 
of my sentiments of horror, when I discovered my own name heralded to 
the public in connecction with that of the Widow Connor alias Van Ness. 
My blood ran so cold, that any given artery would have frozen a keg full 
of cream. Your correspondent aud venerable father, Mr. ‘* York’’—I pre- 
; sume he is your veritable papa, since they call you ** [he Tall Son of York” 


Somebody after “ York ”’ wi 


thus outraging that modesty which is my most notorious characteristic. My 
face has been so red and warm with constant blushing, since I have read 
the article, that I have dispensed with all fire in my apartment. 

Touching the widow, then—though I never did touch her with a forty- 
foot pole—I deny that [ was ever an inmate of the house. 
sionally, 





I might, occa- 


“ Stop at the widow’s to drink,’’ 


Ee " ‘ . aN EE | 
| like the man in the song, whom I am said to resemble in features. Prehaps | 


the 


SAREE TS _ 
| Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. 
BY C. H, STANLEY. 
Problem No. 38. 
By H. R. A. (West Point.) 
BLACK, 
| _f ff “an Y, Y/ 
| W oT wae Y YY da, Wf Wd 
| A A Sm 
| Vs [/, i, LZ 
i a 
Ss im Cary, % Ca yyaggfll agp Y/; 
Wilh, th, “Witt 11th, Z 1, 
~~ eee 
wef” oz — Cag 
Udiddiddl Via Z Gy - YW _ 
Uf 
yes Ay We Ayyyy ly Yy ih 
7 @ 
Goa aioe Y/; Ci FY WY Sep 
WHITE, 
White to play and Checkmate in five moves. 
Solution to Problem No. 37. 
Black White. 
1 P tks P K tks B 
2 KtoB6 Q P moves 
3 Kt to Kt 6 P tks Kt 
4KKtP1l P moves 
5 KtoB5 P moves 
6 RP tks P ch-mate. 
Game No. 48. 
Lately played at Washington between two strong players. 
White. Black. | White. Black 
i KP2 K P2 15 Kto B2 Q tks B P 
2K BP2 P tks P 16 BtoQ2 K to K § 
3 BtoQB4 QtoRich 17 KRtoQB Q to K Kt 
4KtoB K Kt P2 is KP 1 Q Kt to K 4 
9 QP2 K Bto Kt2 19 K to Kt KRP1 
| 6 QKttoB3 QP1 20 KttoK B7 Kt tks Kt 
| 7KP1 P tks P 21 Rtks Bch R tks R 
8 Kt toQ 5 K toQ 22 QtoQ 7ch K to B 
9 P tks P Kt to Q 2 * 23 Q tks R ch K to K 2 
10 K Kt to B3 QtoR4 24 QtoQ7ch K to B 
11 KttksQ BP? K tks Kt 25 B tks P || Kt to K 4 
12 QtoQébch K toQ 26 QtoQ4ch K to K 2 
|13 BtksK BPt QtksB 27 BtoQéch K to K 
| 14 KttksK KtP QtoQ Bich 28 Q to R 4 ch, and wins. 





widow’s only daughter, 


With eyes of melting blue,” 


| 


| 


might have been my inducement; but I have no recollection of the fact. 


a3 ‘* York” would have us believe, in that sleeping apartment. Iam ready 
to make my solemn affidavit—price two shillings—that I never put my legs 
under the widow’s mahogany—except for a solitary game of whist, in which 
I was most essentially used up—the widow and her fair sister, holding 
every devilish trump between them, and scoring eleven fi.st round. I was 
dragged to that, like another John Rogers to the stake, against my will, by 
some kind friends who would go anywhere to kill time. J assure you I had 


| 
! 


o-~————— 





into a scrape. 
wouldn’t interest you. 


Confound ** York !” 
! 


May he be sick! May he be sorrowful! 
be Does he suppose that I cannot feel. 
; day, and plenty of it. I wish my old friend 
| all th 


i friend pointed out to me astory wherein I figured, in which something was 
; i . 5 inn] 








' A é : . 
| gated auriculars, whose wisdom has been unjustly traduced— 
I never dance-— 

For all thing; else, I take an extra chance.” 


Your much abused reader, THOMAS, THE RHYMER. 


| 





| 





| which the former could not play at sight. 


Mozart accepted the task, and sup- 
per and champagne was to be the forfeit. 


In a few minutes a piece of music 
, was produced, and handed to Haydn, with a bantering boast from Mozart,— 
| « There, sir, is a composition which you cannot play, and I can.” 


' ° . . zx . 
| down to the instrument, surprised at the simplicity of the music that was to 


| puzzle him; but when he had got half through it he suddenly stopped, saying, | 
You've got my hands stretched out to the ends of the | 
Nobody can play such 


|  Hew’s this, Mozart? 
| piano, and yet there's a middle key to be touched ! 
| Inusic.”” Mozart, laughing at Haydn's perplexity and anger, took the abandon. 
| ed seat, and began. Running through the easy passages, he came to the dif- 
| ficulty which his friend found insuperable, and, bobbing his head, struck his 


key with his very long nose, and was at the end of the composition in a trice. | 


Haydn, with whom such a feat was a physical impossibility, burst into a roar 
| of laughter, and confessed that nature had endowed Mozart with a capacity for 


_music which he (Haydn) had never before discovered, and to which he could | 


‘jay noclaim. The forfeit was cheerfully paid. 


Erskine, an Agriculturist.—Erskine tried to dissipate the weariness of leisure 
| after his retirement, with agricultural pursuits and the occupations of farming. 
He once observed to Sir John Sinclair, « I have studied Coke at Westminster, 


i ° ~ ° ° 7 | 
_ and am now studying Coke at Holkham, as great a man in his way.” Colman 
and some brother wits dining with him at Hampstead, the ex-chancellor ob- 


served with all the pride of a landlord, that he had then about 3,000 head of 


ar ‘ T perceive,” said Colman, ‘ your lordship has still an eye to the wool- 
sack.” 


OUR AGENTS, 








—your venerable father, I say, has been dragging me before the public, and | 























































Nor do I remember whether the Ex-Governor Rirner did or did not suffer, | 
| 


never anything to do with widows—of whom I have as great a horror as! 
the elder Wetter had—except once, when one of the fair saints led me | 
I could teil you a lamentable yarn concerning that, but it, 


May he, 
I Aave had feeling in my | 
, the devil, would fly away with | 
iose fellows who squib at me. The other day a d——d good-natured 


Haydn sat | 





| * Until now, the defence has been quite regular, but this is evid 
| bad move; he should play B to Q 2. 

t He would not have ventured this attack if Black’s 9th move ! 
correctly played. 

¢ White is determined to get the few pieces he may have, left in 
| position, at all events. 


QB4. 


|| There is more Cuess about this move than in all the rest of the 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


White King ; 
| if he were any other piece, he could be taken; but in this case h 
not be taken, for Black would then have his own King in check. W 
the rule in such a case as the above? 

Answer—Although temporarily deprived of his powers of loc 
and of effecting captures, the check of the Bishop is yet valid. 

D. (Washington) —We shall be very glad to hear from you as pi 

G. H.—The C. P. M. (No. 2) was duly forwarded, and should hay 
| received before this ; glad to hear of our friend Mr. M.; 
aibly at the Club. 

C. V.—Communication received with thanks. 

T. R., A. M., D. L., and A. M—n.—Solutions all correct. 


we mlssi 


Hav 


| 
| 


' gazine? 
| H.R. A.—We publish one of the Problems sent (having purpos 
' lected an easy one) and shall be guided in future by the opinions 


our correspondents may express respecting positions of that peculia 





New York Chess Club. 
CARLTON HOUSE. 
| The Members of the N. Y. Chess Club meet each evening at the ( 
| House. Amateurs are invited to attend. Members of the Club 
quested to pay their half yearly subscriptions to P. H. Hodges, T 
C. H. STanuey, Hon. Secré 
SS-PLAYER’S MAGAZINE. 
EDITED BY C. H. STANLEY. 

The December number ot this work (Part No. 2) was published 
day last; its contents are varied, and will be highly interesting 
| Chess Players. The second edition of Part No. 1 is already pubis! 
| country orders can be now supplied to any extent. The publishe' 
| particularly to direct attention to that portion of the Magazine w'! 

Voted to the instruction of young persons, and others desirous o! 
| the Game of Chess; it is intended that these lessons shall be so co! 
| that by moderate attention to them alone, any ove may become @ | 
| Player who was previously ignorant of the first principles of the ga 
|  { Annual subscribers will be entitled to fourteen numbers fo! 








' 


~o , (payable in advance) as it is intended that the first volume shall « 


We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully | with year 1547. 


authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re: | 
| gister,” and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with ! 


hem 
Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 


Mr.ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted bY | 


| papers copying this advertisement. 


The publication of Bryant’s Poems at this time is most seasonable ; we. James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham. | 


can hardly imagine a more beautiful or acceptable holiday gift. | 
Audubon’s Quadrupeds of North America. We have received from 
yur venerated and esteemed friend, Mr. Aupuson, the first volume of | 
* The Viviparous Quadrupeds of .Vorth America. By Joun James 
Avupvupon, F.R.S., etc., etc., andthe Rev. Joun Bacumayn, D.D., ete. 
This volume is uniform in size, (but more handsomely printed,) with Mr. 
A.’s ** Ornithclogical Biography,” and contains nearly 400 pages, imperial | 
octavo. We doubt not that, like Mr. A.’s “* Birds of America,” this work 
onthe ‘* Quadrupeds” will be regarded as the most valuable, on the sub- 
ject, in the language, The geographical range which Mr. A. and his relz- 
tive, Dr. BacuMan, have selected for their investigations is very extene 
sive, comprising the British and Russian possessions to the North, the whole 
of the United States and their Territories, California, and that part of Mexi- 
co nerth of the Tropic of Cancer. A considerable portion of the country 
to which their attention has been directed, is at the present period an une 


cultivated and almost unexplored wild, roamed over by ferocious beasts and 
warlike tribes of Indians. 





mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES for the Western Stat 
R Smith, J.T. Dent,G 
Geo. W. Bearer. 


.H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C.J. Nice, and 
| 





TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WIL entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 

Col. Wu. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘ Napo_eon or THE TuRF.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘“‘ La Sylphide}” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 

BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


Single copies 25 cts. R. Martin, Publisher, 29 J 
N.B. The Magazine will be forwarded to the offices of ail country 





TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTINY 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. — 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRES» © 


es, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James | ceived in part payment. 


N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 
Address (if by letter, post paid) — = 
n29} RICHARDS & Co., 30 A.an-st. New 











THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the St 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL EBORAVING- 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLA}® 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ONE DOLLAR will be charged for the first insertion of an advertise™m© 
ceeding Ten lines. 
Extra copies of the Engraving’ 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department 


bp 1 cal to the business of the office, containing orders, subscrpuoe’* 


the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jous Ricnanps 
@@- All letters to be post pod. 


ust 


TR 


ravings to be had at One Dollareach. 





§ Badly played; he should force the exchange of Queens by checki: 


‘* Blitzen”—Black covers a check with his Bishop, thereby check 
the theory of the game is, that the King is in check w! 


, . | solved Problem No, Whi x yi *hess Player’s ° 
A Musical Match.—Haydn challenged Mozart to compose a piece of musics eee ee ee ; 


, and to Blood Stock ,to be adore" 
et. 


ce 


i 


